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Pears’ Soap is good for boys and everyone—It 
removes the dirt, but not the cuticle—Pears 
keeps the skin soft and prevents the roughness 


often caused by wind and weather—constant 


use proves it ‘‘ Matchless for the complexion” 














Somebody’s 
Santa Claus 
With 
A Bottle 
f 


Duffy's Pure Malt Whiskey 


You must have some dear old friend whom you would like to remember at 
this joyous season. Such people find a bottle of Duffy's Pure Malt Whiskey 
very acceptable. It is the standard of purity and excellence since 1860, and one 
of the world’s greatest tonic stimulants. 





Many doctors prescribe this wonderful tonic to stimulate and strengthen the 
digestive organs, and to forestall the ravages of disease and old age. 

The genuine Duffy's Pure Malt Whiskey is sold in sealed bottles only at 
$1.00 a large bottle, by druggists, grocers and dealers. Should our friends for 
any reason be unable to secure it in their locality, we will have it shipped to 
them from the nearest dealer, express prepaid (cash to accompany order) at the 
following prices: 

4 Large Bottles - $4.30 
6 Large Bottles - 5.90 
12 Large Bottles - 11.00 


Remit by express order, post-office order, or certified check to 


THE DUFFY MALT WHISKEY CO. 
126 White St., Rochester, N. Y. 
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the Blues 
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Spend the Holidays 
at the 
French Lick Springs Hotel 
The Carlsbad of America 


French Lick Springs, Indiana 


















IDEAL Red or §§ 5 . 
XMAS GIFT sack “Wulcan” Ink Pencils 
Two Sizes The ONLY perfect, non-leakable 


4% and 5% ins, ink pencils at moderate 


FREE. Six months’ supply of 
eam iNk with each order. 
BY MAIL POSTPAID. 

J. J. ULLRICH & CO., 27 Thames St., New York 


ORDER TODAY 











9 PRESS CUTTING BUREAU 

EIKE S will send you all newspaper clippings which 

: may appear about you, your friends, or any sub- 
ject on which you may want to be “‘up to date.’’ Every newspaper and pe- 
riodical of importance in the United States and Europe is searched. Terms 


$5.00 for 100 notices. HENRY ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Avenue, New York. 














When your footsteps lag and your spirits flag 
And your appetite’s taken flight; 

And you yawn all day in a silly way, 
And you dream fool-dreams at night— 


OU’RE in a serious condition 
and should send $5.00 imme- 
diately for a course of 52 weeks’ 
treatment, consisting of one- 

year’s subscription to JUDGE. _Pleas- 
ant, agreeable, easy to take. Sure cure 
for Depression, Dejection, Low Spirits, 


Bluefunk and the Grouch. 
Guaranteed pure Humor. 


Sample Package; 3 months’ treatment 
for $1.00. 


Use the coupon. 


Enclosed find $1.00. 
Send me JUDGE for 3 Months. 


JUDGE, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 




















Pebbleford 


entucky Bourbon 
Old Fashion Quality 





Bottled in Bond 
CLEAR SPRING DISTILLING CO., 
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I will send for a short while only my 25c. book 


IMPROVE YOUR EYES 


for 10c. stamps 
or coin 


A high grade exercise and 
massage method that 
quickly strengthens and 
beautifies the eyes. 

Also a most beneficial sys- 
tem of exercises that will 
improve the muscles of the 
temples and sides of face, 

Gass facilitating masti- 
tiom and vocal pronun- 
elation. Completely illustrated. Entirely without 
apparatus. 
Prot. ANTHONY BARKER 
4120 Barker Bidg., 110 W. 42d St., New York,N.Y- 
Established 28 years in New York City. 

















Danda Leather Key- Purse 
With Your Name Stamped In Gold 
By Mail With Pocket 
25c Postpaid | for Pen-Knife 40C 
It’s convenient, prevents keys from rusting, 
saves the clothing and is a neat case for the 
pocket. Made of strong leather with key ring 
and your name handsomely embossed in gold 

letters on the purse. 

Write for illustrated CATALOG of 
Danda leather goods novelties. 
Live-wire AGENTS Make Big Sales. 

DANDA JE. ‘MFG. co., 82 John St., New York 










Wonderfully brilliant. Pure white. 
Constructed by the Oxy-Hydrogen 
Furnace. Will cut glass, stand acid 
and fire tests like real diamonds. 
Have no foil or backing. Set only 


in 14k Gold Mountings. Brilliancy 
ranteed 25 years 
Sent on Approval or by registered 


mail on receipt of price. Money 
cheerfully refunded if not satisfac- 
tory. Send for booklet. Room 411 


MAIDEN LANE SALES CO. 
Longacre Bidg., Bway &42nd St..N.¥. 





Christmas Jingles 


Stolen Sweets 
I caught her ’neath the mistletoe, 
And, though she didn’t make a fuss, 
My happiness soon turned to woe, 
Because my wife caught both of us. 


‘Twas Ever Thus 
Whene’er beneath the mistletoe 
That’s hanging blithely o’er you 
A pretty girl walks to and fro, 
Some other fellow’s sure to go 
And get to her before you. 


Frozen Out 
Now Christmas comes with joy untold, 
I think about last summer’s flirts, 
And I rejoice it is too cold 
For girls to wear transparent skirts. 


Expansion 
Though Santa Claus is doing fine, 
He’s a busy man this Christmas; 
For he has to hustle down the line, 


From Alaska to the Isthmus. 
—J. J. O'Connell. 


Cupid's Christmas Message 


Lover, would you catch a treasure 
With a Christmas spell? 
Hasten, then, and for your pleasure 


Ring a Christmas belle! 
—Charles Campbell Jones. 


A Christmas Admonition 


Don’t get for me a present, John— 
For one I will not look; 
But, though the heavens should fall, be 
sure 


You don’t forget the cook! 
—Susie M. Best 











BARDSTOWN: 
KY. 











SEXUAL 
KNOWLEDGE 


(INustrated; 320 pages; only $1.0) 


Is Different From All Other Sex Books; Tells ill 
About Sex Matters: what young — I. 
women and all others need to know 
parents and teachers should " tell children 
tells y= facts they don’t know; tells 
oung wives how to prepare for mother 
new Book All hood. Piain Truths of Sex Life according to 
eed to Read the latest researches of Medical Science, 
in relation to Engenies and Happiness in Marriage. Laws of Sexand 
Eugenics fully explained. Plain Sex Facts hitherto misunderstood 
Sexual Traths in Piain Language -yet Thoroughly Scientific. By Wintel 
Seott Hall, Ph. D., M.D. (Leipzig), Head of Physiology, Department ¢ 
Northwestern University Medical School; Author, Lecturer, Scie. 
tist. Medical Man of Highest Standing; Leading Authority on “S: 
Hygiene” and “Sex Problems” and *’ Eugenics.” “SEXUAL KNOW, 
EDGE” and “EUGENICS” in One Volume. 
Only $1.00; postage 10¢ extra; mailed under plain wrapper. 


THE INTERNATIONAL BIBLE HOUSE 
16th and Chestnut Streets, Dept. W-112, Philadelphia, Ps. U. & 4 


HOTEL PURITAN { 


Commonwealth eAvenue-—@ 



























LA FOLLETTE’S 
WEEKLY 


Tells you fearlessly, candidly, interest. 
ingly the inside of public affairs-free to 
speak the truth and champion the cause 
of true democracy and equal rights. 
Regular subscription price, $1.00 pe 
year. We will send you La Follette’s 


10 WEEKS—10 CENTS 


if you will send us the names of five pet 
sons interested in the progressive cause. 


La Follette’s Weekly, Dept. J 
MADISON, WISCONSIN 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE, It will be appreciated. 
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URING the Christmas season 
—when guests are both nu- 
merous and unexpected — 

Club Cocktails lighten your duties 


as host, and lend their own rare 
excellence to your good hospitality. 


Club Cocktails are dependable. 
In the cheery bustle of the holidays 
even the best mixer may add too 
much bitters—not enough Vermouth. 
But with Club Cocktails you simply 
strain through ice and serve the 
smoothest, richest, mellowest drink 
in the world. Club Cocktails are 
made of finest matured liquors. 
They are mixed accurately by meas- 
ure—not by guesswork. A\nd then 
they are aged in wood to attain the 
full flavor of the perfect blend. 


Be sure you have Club Cocktails 
—all kinds—for Yuletide cheer. 


Manhattan— Martini—Bronx 
all the popular kinds at your dealer’s 


G. F. HEUBLEIN & BROTHER 
Sole Proprietors 


Hartford New York London 
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imported direct from Paris. 
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LAMPS —a 


” 


PARISIAN 
son by the cachet of 
CUSHIONS 
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other graceful designs. 


BIBELOTS and Articles de Paris— 


ably dainty and useful. 
DINNER and ICE 
inal and appropriate mottoes. 
TOY 
Bonbons, 
Pastru x le 


Creams, 


“Maillard” 
dainty 

novelties forming the wonderful Holiday 
display were made exclusively for 


~the designs this season are 
particularly dainty and attractive. 
SILK COVERED BRONZE 


with real lace. 
BRONZE AND GLASS TRAYS with Italian 
Lace—a wonderful assortment. 
DOLLS—distinguished this sea 
**Chic de Paris.”’ 
*“Sachet de Lingerie’’ 
and 
Boxes—in rare and exquisite designs. 
AR'T WARE—Dresden China, Saxe, 
in bonbonieres of conventional 


CREAM FAVORS—oris 


’S, Favors and Christmas Tree ornaments. 


Chocolates, 
Fancy Cakes 
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OW on the news 
Sta nds, The 
Christmas Number of 
LESLIE’S WEEKLY. 
Don’t miss this issue, 
A pictorial digest of the 
world’s news and some 
exceptionally unique ar- 
ticles of seasonable 
interest. 


A page of Christmas 
Dolls from Foreign 
Lands; How Uncle 
Sam handles the Christ- 
mas Problem; An Old 
Fashion Christmas on 
the Farm; Old Poto- 
mac’s Christmas Strat- 
egy; Theatricals; Sport; 
Finance. 

Price 10c. 

Subscription $5.00 a 
year—52 issues. 

LESLIE’S WEEKLY 
225 Fifth Ave., New York 





In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Sey EDIT O 


Gifts and Giving 


HAT of Christmas? The day 
may have come to mean too 
much in the sense of obligation. In 
some circles everybody seems to have 
become responsible for gifts to 
everybody else, and that responsibility exacts reciprocation 
to the last penny of cost. One may imagine, too, the hard 
feelings which result from calculations by some givers of 
things of certain value bought at the market rate when those 
analyses are applied to reciprocal gifts seen the day afterward 
marked down. 

This abnormal habit of giving outside of the family or the 
intimate field-is bound sooner or later to adjust itself. The 
intervention of societies of Spugs that argue economy and cur- 
tailment of what is professedly the glad hand, while in fact it 
is but the calculating mind, may have influence to reform. 

But this fashion of indiscriminate gift giving is not half as 
dangerous as the sour mind it develops. In pure self-defense 
this temper would destroy the illusions and discredit the tradi- 
tions which mean so much to childhood. These illusions and 
traditions should be respected and preserved. Nothing should 
be tolerated that will tend to sophisticate the human significance 
of Christmas Day. That significance, born in child- 
hood, should give color to the imagination and actuate 
to kindness throughout a lifetime. 

Christmas formerly meant more than it does to-day, 
because of the essential simplicity of its tokens. This 
age is one of exceptional luxury, and luxury tends to 
vitiate the emotions which Christmas giving formerly | 
awakened. Those nowadays who have most to give 
and those who receive most lose the essence of joy experienced 
by others whose giving and receiving are simple. The daughter 
or the son in opulent environment, rendered actually unappre- 
ciative by a multitude and richness of gifts, knows no such 
thrill on Christmas Day as the daughter or the son of poverty, 
who in the plainest of the day’s tokens sees something of worth 
and finds in it an unalloyed happiness. 

This fact should enforce a lesson in giving. There are many 
persons of great wealth that systematically give outside of their 
own circles, where their giving brings joys that otherwise 
would not be experienced. Others in like circumstances 
may cultivate this true spirit of Christmas and find ip its 
exercise a gratification that far outbalances the time and 
money expended. 
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The Poor Farmer 


THE NATIONAL Agricultural De- 

partment is industrious these 
days along novel lines. JunGE re- 
cently noted one of its recommenda- 
tions-that to extract the water from 
corn before shipping that commodity, in order to save freight 
rates and conserve the supply of railway cars. Of course this 
idea was extrinsic so far as ‘‘corn juice’’ is concerned. 

Now the department, wishing to contribute to holiday cheer 
and economy, warns housewives against ‘‘sand-stuffed chick- 
ens.’’ It says that certain marketers and poultry packers buy 
ill-nourished chickens and fatten them in an original way. 

Such chickens are fed for a few days on red pepper, which 
gives them an abnormal appetite, and here is where the fine 
work comes in. Fine sand is mixed with a little cornmeal, and 
of this the chickens eat ravenously, introducing into their sys- 
tems a weight that has nothing whatever to do with chicken 
potpie, fried chicken or other dishes for which they are famed. 

The inference is that farmers also resort to this and other 
devices to swindle an unsuspecting public. Why the farmer, 
who has been loud in his complaints against over-capitalization, 
trusts and other things in which he had no personal interest, 
should stoop to such chicanery is a mystery. 

Everybody knows the fair dealing and generosity of 
some of the farmers, who feed nice canned stuff to 
city boarders, and then show them the very places on 
the farm from which the stuff came; who are careful 
to put over-ripe eggs in the bottom of the crate, that 
sanitary inspectors may not complain; who invariably 
stow the smaller potatoes in the bottom of the barrel, 
that they may get full protection from the able-bodied ones on 
top; who are generous enough to draw stalled automobiles three 
miles to regions of commercial aid for the petty sum of forty 
dollars each, and whose pity always overflows for the poor man 
who is selling gold bricks. 





Brief Decisions 
Y aucws WOMAN who searches for a beauty doctor usually needs 
one. 


Paris reports that the ears of women, which have been con- 
cealed by a low arrangement of their hair, are coming into 
view again. So the dear creatures may now hear what men 
say about others of their amazing fashions. 





























AND IT came to pass that there was a rich man who shrieked 

with anger when he thought of the income tax, and a poor 
man who had to save up for six months in order to pay his poll 
tax. And, lo! Christmas came to them both. 

For Christmas comes to all, sparing not the rich nor the 
poor, the good nor the wicked, nor the politician that walketh 
in darkness. 

And when the shadow of Christmas was fallen across the 
rich man and the poor man, they were disturbed. Yea, verily, 
they were exceeding peeved, and they said, ‘‘Go to!’’ 

But Christmas would not. 

And so they arose and went each to the marketplace to buy 
presents for the kids. 

And the rich man groaned exceedingly; for, lo! he had been 
saving for nine years to buy a new overcoat. Yet Christmas 
would not abate, nay, not even would it mitigate. And he 
took his two-dollar bill and bought a doll and a pair of skates 
and two picture books and a peck of candy that had been over- 
looked by the pure-food commission and went his way. 

And it came to pass that the poor man groaned also, yea, 
very deeply. And he dug out a roll of bills by cutting his 
pocket away from about it, and bought therewith a string of 
pearls, paying a king’s ransom—yea, even far above the market 


The Cause 


you WANT to know, my child, here in the midst of the 

sweet Christmas spirit of give and take, with the accent 
on the take, why your little friend’s papa, who was a proof- 
reader, is no more? 

Then climb up on father’s knee and he will tell you the story. 

There was a society editor who was almost scholarly and was 
afraid this fact would not be discovered and exaggerated in the 
public mind. 

This learned society editor was sent to write the story of an 
Irish Christmas party. 

The house was decorated in shamrock, heather and other 
things typical of the outer edges of the British Isles. 

So the society editor anxious to show erudition spoke of all 
these things learnedly, saying, 

‘*There was the very breath of the Gaelic about everything 
in the house.’’ 

That was the way she wrote it, my child. Sit close and let 
father hold you tight, for now comes the horrible part of the 
story. 

The next morning eight pink-faced Hibernians came storm- 
ing up the stairs, with blood in their several optics. They cried 
out with one husky voice, so that they might be heard for sev- 
eral blocks on a dark night, 
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value of most kings; and he bought likewise an automobile of a 
new vintage and went his way, very sad, for, behold! he knew 
his son and daughter and was much afraid. 

And it came Christmas, and, behold! there was great rejoic- 
ing in thehouse of therichman. And his chil- 
dren lifted their voices in song and hugged him 
about the knees, and there was gladness in 
that house; and in the afternoon the rich 
man’s wife mended his overcoat, so that the 
pockets thereof would hold mittens and small 
packages. And he was content. 

But joy came not to the poor man’s house, 
for the daughter thereof desired a diamond dog 
collar, and the automobile had no self-starter 
and his son made mock of it. And, behold! they were wroth 
and spoke harshly to their father in French, which he did not 
understand. And joy was not in that house, no, nor any one 
else. For the son and daughter gat them forth to a cotillion, 
and the father went downtown and was brought home at two 
a. m. in a cab at meter rates, plus with his feet out of the win- 
dow. 

And, verily, I have not gotten the rich man and the poor man 
mixed up. 


the Tragedy 


*‘We want you to know that th’ breath av th’ garlic niver 
was about annything in that house! That wasn’t no wop layout !’’ 

Whereupon they beat the editor severely. 

Now, little child, 
brace yourself. 

And there was just 
enough left of that 
editor, when he came 
to, to crawl upstairs 
and run a lead pen- 
cil straight through 
the vitals of that 
proofreader who was 
the father of your 
little friend. 

Now run and play. 

~Strickland Gillilan. 

If the income tax 
does nothing else, it 
ought to promote 
modesty of personal 
statement. 
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THE MOST POPULAR CANDIDATE 


The 


Christmas 


Grouch 


By KATE MASTERSON 


HE holidays approached, and a 
strange, unpleasant noise was 
heard in the land. 

It was something like the wind 
whistling through a speaking tube or a 
hungry cat in an abandoned flat. 

It was the voice of the Christmas 
Grouch. And he girded up his pocket- 
book and took in several cubits in his 
already severe smile. 

For he was sore over the high cost of living and the result 
of the election and the hat-check situation. 

And he went off by himself and consulted with his own per- 
sonality. For he hated himself. 

‘‘O—I—a—a’’—-he grunted, like unto a favorite actor with- 
out a medium, looking for a new play. ‘‘Are we to have all 
thisagain? I am older than I was last year, and there is no rest 
for my bones, and I wouldn’t give a care for a ton of popcorn!’’ 

And even the youth with the hair like golden wheat and the 
fatigued smile laments and says that luck is against him and he 
is all in. 

And the confidence man vows that at this time of the year 
he cannot win—no, not even at checkers. The Salvation Army 
gets the whole thing! 





And the maiden with the dimpled knees and the shadow skirt 
pouts and remarks that the daisies never lie. He loves her not! 
Some bichlérate of mercury, please! 

The Fagged Business Man asserts this year’s musical shows 
are on his nerves. The Flapper makes him not merry, no, nor 
even glad that he is alive. He will arise and go home, for all . 
the cafes are closed. 

And his wife seeks in the mirror for the Cause. ‘‘John no 
longer loves me,’’ she renigs. ‘‘There is Another Woman. I 
must reduce and do my hair up in bunches over the ears.’’ 

Even the Baby in the Cradle croons curdledly that there is 
no more fun in anything, for they have sterilized his favorite 
toe, and all his toys are antiseptic. 

The Plum Pudding and Mince Pie no longer make the Joyous 
Disturbance, for they come in Pure Food Tins. 

And the Turkey cries out from cold storage, ‘‘Oh, woe, woe !’’ 

Then the Christmas Fairy waves a holly bough. 

‘‘There is just one thing,’’ she says—for it is indeed she— 
‘‘for which we must all be thankful.”’ 

““Yes—yes?’’ 

‘And that is’’—says she, in low, even tones 
children, for which we must all be gratefui?’’ 

‘‘That the Holidays will soon be over!’’ 

It was the Voice of the Grouch! Do you know him? 


‘*what is it, 
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HE MIDNIGHT hour, by all the clocks, was struck, and I 
arose, to fill the sleeping children’s socks with toys and 
things like those. My wife, in tragic tones, exclaimed, ‘‘ Now, 
get things rightly fixed! Last Christmas I was badly shamed, 
the way you got things mixed; for Ann got Freddie’s rubber 
ball, which made them both complain, and Willie got the speak- 
ing doll that should have gone to Jane. I hope that you will use 
your head about these Christmas chores, and when you do come 
back to bed, please try to can the snores.’’ 

The house was cold and densely dark as I went on my way, 
with hobby horse and Noah’s ark and treasures from Cathay. I 
knew just where the stockings lay, there in the sitting-room, 
and thought that I could find my way in any sort of gloom; but 
all the furniture had moved from its accustomed place—a rocker, 
richly carved and grooved, flew up and hit my face. A lounge 
that always hitherto had stood against the wall, showed all the 
wrestling tricks it knew and from me tooka fall. I sat me 
down among the wreck of wooden toys and things and murmured 
huskily, ‘‘By heck!’’ and, furthermore, ‘‘ By jings!’’ 

I rose, with forehead cold and damp, and life seemed bleak 
and drab; and then the blamed old hanging lamp got in a short- 
arm jab. It gave my ear an ugly paste, there in the shrouding 
dark, and I sat down again in haste upon the Noah’s ark. 
Again, undaunted, I arose, and then the bookcase came and 
biffed me once across the nose and climbed upon my frame. 
Though somewhat dazed, I said, ‘‘This stunt I once more will 
begin’’; and then the stove came up in front and kicked me on 
the shin. At last I found the socks; in these I placed the broken 
toys and hoped the wreckage still might please my little girls 
and boys. 

At morning, while in bed I lay, all mangled, bruised and 
torn, I heard my eldest, Willie, say, in tones of bitter scorn, 
**Oh, mother, don’t let Santa Claus come to this house again! 
He is the worst that-ever was—he’s vulgar and profane! Last 
night I lay awake in bed and heard him as he toiled, and nearly 
everything he said was over-ripe and spoiled. But why does 
father not come here to see my railway train?’’ 
And mother shed a gleaming tear and started 
to explain. 

“Your father heard that rude old jay 
who storms around and swears; he tried 
to drive the man away, and tumbled down 
the stairs.’’ 
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Thoughts of a Young Benedick ~ 4 
By TED ROBINSON / 
About the funniest thing is the motherly ad- 
vice a young married woman gives to her 

old beaus. 

After a man has been married a while, things begin to look 
altogether different—especially his bank account. 

The reason bachelors make so many jokes about married life 
is that they are the only ones who see any fun in it. 

This would be a better world if the man who has been mar- 
ried one year would talk less about it and the man who has been 
married ten years would talk more about it. 

Women wouldn’t have so much trouble with men if they’d 
believe a little less of what a man says before marriage and a 
little more of what he says afterward. 

A man and his wife always think alike on one occasion, and 
that is when she wants money and he knows it, and both are 
thinking hard about what they’ll say. 

The difference between a woman and a man is small. A 
woman can make a man do anything she wants him to, and a- 
man can make a woman do anything she wants to. 

A young married man soon gets used to referring to ‘‘my 
wife,’’ but it takes him a long time to introduce a girl as ‘‘my 
sister-in-law.’’ 


Nothing Happened 


She sat beneath the mistletoe, 
Without the slightest fear; 

She felt no wild, glad tremor, though 
She knew he lingered near. 

She sat there calm and unafraid, 

And sleepily he yawned, for they’d 


Been married for a year. —S. E. Kiser. 





SANTA HAS A FRIEND AT COURT 
The Court—What is the charge against this elderly gentleman ? 
Policeman—Unlawful entry. Caught him coming out of a chimbley car- 


rying a bag. 
The Court—Coming out? That 's not entry-—discharged ! 




















IT IS NOT ALWAYS THE GIFT THAT COUNTS 


(CHRISTMAS approaches 
amain. The season of 
mistletoe and holly, of 
crowded cars and empty RS 
purses is upon us. The 
Christmas shopper goeth 
about like a raging lion, 
buying smoking jackets that 
are marked down and furni- 
ture that is marked up, elbowing strangers, bumping innocent 
bystanders and growling at clerks and floorwalkers. Yes, in- 
deed, the air is filled with the Christmas spirit. You stand 
on other people’s toes, and other people stand on yours, and 
persons unknown poke you in the ribs with the corners of things 
or leave squashy fruit around for you to sit on. Yes, forsooth, 
the gladsome Christmas season is here. 

You do these things, unfortunate readers. I donot. I have 
risen above such things. I have escaped. I am a super- 
shopper instead of a supper shopper. For me Christmas has no 
terrors. So it may be with you. So may Christ- 
mas be for you a time of jollity instead of bank- 
ruptcy. I am about to communicate to you words 
of wisdom that will fill your bosoms with peace and 
joy. Idothis out of the gratitude that is in me 
for my deliverance. I shall reveal the system and 
not charge you a cent. There is no come-back. 
You need not write me for particulars. You 
need only to read on. But without skipping. 


ok 


LLORES 
® PROGRESSIVE GIFT-GIVING & 


By DOUGLAS MALLOCH 


the premiums. 





We-also have cousins and 
uncles and aunts. We also 
have distant relatives and 
near relatives; and some- 

times the “‘nearer’’ they are 
: the more ‘‘distant’’ they are. 

They also give us things— 
my wife and me—and we 
also are expected to recipro- 
cate, whether we can afford it or not. We doit, and we do it 
with ease. Is it not a wonderful system? Are you not con- 
sumed with curiosity, my dear children, to know what the 
system is? 

We also have received smoking jackets—because my wife 
and I do not smoke—and antiques, when we need coal. Our 
great discovery came about in this wise: My wife and I dislike 
coffee. Nothing can tempt us to buy it or drink it—not even 
So two years ago a kind cousin, thoughtful of 
our habits in that regard, gave us a beautiful, nickel-plated, 
three-legged percolator. We got this percolator, 
that we could not use, in exchange for a silver- 
plated chafing dish we could not afford to buy for 
ourselves. In Christmas giving, your exports al- 
ways exceed yourimports. No Christmas shopper 
ever declared a dividend. 

But Aunt Mary, who blew in Christmas morn- 
ing, went into raptures over that percolator. She 
had always wanted one. She supposed she would 
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never getone. She had gotten a chaf- 
ing-dish herself. She already had 
two. But a percolator! 

Then came my inspiration. Per- 
haps it was wrong. Perhaps it was 
wicked. But I acted on it. 

*“‘Listen, Aunt Mary!’’ I cried. 
**Far be it from me to see you suffer 
for a percolator! Far be it from me 
to flaunt a nickel-plated percolator in 
the eyes of an aunt who longs to percolate! Of course you 
can’t have this one. But if you will wait until next Christmas, 
you shall have one just like this. I promise.’’ 

Aunt Mary went away overjoyed. Oh, it is sweet in this 
sad world to make other hearts happy—to make glad the waste 
places with nickel-plated percolators ! 

Uncle Charles admired the red necktie with purple stripes. 
Again the inspiration. ‘‘Uncle Charles, I swear you shall have 
just such a tie next Christmas.’’ Herbert, brother-in-law on 
my wife’s side, liked the ash-tray; Aunt May, the berry-spoon 
(we have six); Aunt Aurelia, the leather-stuffed Kipling (we 
have Kipling stuffed and plain). We made many hearts happy 
before the day was over. The anticipation of next year’s gift, 
we found, brings greater joy to one sinner than the realization 
of a dozen this year’s gifts you do not want. 

Last year, when Christmas rolled round, we made good. 
Aunt Mary got the percolator. It was exactly the same kind 
of percolator. We matched it perfectly. You would almost 
swear it was the same percolator. Uncle Charles got the neck- 
tie, Aunt May the berry-spoon, Aurelia the Kipling. So we 
went forth spreading cheer among our relatives. 

Once, a little later, there was almost a catastrophe. Cousin 
Jane, giver of the percolator, came to dinner. Wife served 
chocolate. It was a stormy night, and Cousin Jane stayed. At 








THE KNIGHT BEFORE CHRISTMAS 




















ENTERPRISE 


**Say, doctor, how much’ll you give me for Christmas if I go ’round an’ 
give the mumps to every boy in the school ?’’ 


breakfast, chocolate again. I could see that Cousin Jane was 
suspicious. She snooped around the kitchen, she eyed the buffet, 
she even peeked into the pantry. Then I fell another step. So 
one crime leads to another, like a sequel to a best seller. I 
asked wife, in thunderous tones, when the Smiths were going to 
return that percolator. 

Yes, of course we still shop—Christmas shop. I never said 
that we didn’t. But we shop early. And we need not wander 
around and wonder what Cousin This and Uncle That would like. 
We don’t have to. Weknow. We have it all written down in 
a book. We have jotted down how they looked at one thing and 
what they said about another. And each year we make many 
hearts happy. 

We still shop. We go out and buy a dozen things we would 
like to have for ourselves. If the Christmas grist brings some- 
thing we like better, one of our purchases is put into stock for 
next year. 

It is a great system. I have no doubt you will adoptit. I 
have no doubt millions will adopt it. I even suspect that some 
folks already have adopted it. For we have just received a 
chafing-dish from Aunt Mary. 


Merely Postponed 

Ted—So you didn’t manage to catch Dolly under the mistletoe? 

Ned—That’s all right. I’m going to take 
her for a sleigh-ride to-night. 


Making "Em 
‘Going to make many Christmas presents 


this year?”’ 
“You bet! It’s cheaper than buying ’em.’’ 
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THAT DISAPPOINTING MOMENT 


After you have spent hours of work on a Christmas tree for Baby, and he doesn’t notice it. 


The Annual Change 


THE PUBLIC is about ready to lift one foot for the step 

across that imaginary line between an old year and a new 
one. This line is like those that divide States 
and counties; you know where they are, but you 
can’t find them with tHe eyes. These years 
that come and go begin at one end and stop at 
the other. We are all run through them like so 
much grist in the mill. 

Calendars and almanacs keep us informed as 
to when these important periods of time begin 
and end. If no announcement of the fact were made, time would 
go on just the same, and we would all get along about like we 
do now, except that we would not know when the rent was due. 

To the business concerns of the country are we indebted for 
our pretty calendars; of almanacs there would be none were it 
not for the patent-medicine companies; were there not so many 
ailing persons who are willing to believe all they read, we would 
have no patent medicines. So, when you pause to consider, you 
are able to realize that the sick folks of the land pay for all 
the information we receive concerning the weather and the 
firmament. 

The year that is about to enter is going to be a good one; 
the year just closing has been all that one could wish for, as 
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years go. It was filled with happiness and disaster. All years 
are good, the only objection being that they make human beings 
grow old. 

In closing our eyes, we look just ahead and see many black 
headlines in the daily papers. There will be exclamation points 
and question marks used in profusion. We see these things, 
not from your hands or the bumps on your head, but in the great 
arrangement of things. It is quite natural for things to hap- 
pen. When Atlas entered the universe on the big race track that 
runs around the sun, things began to happen, even if there were 
no five-o’clock editions to be issued at the noon hour, and since 
that time not a year has elapsed without something taking 
place somewhere. —George Bingham. 


A Hard Part To Play 


**You don’t seem to be as fond of Charley Dawkins as you 
used to be.’’ 

“‘No, I admit that I don’t care for him at all any more. 
Sometimes its seem as if I just couldn’t wait un- 
til after Christmas to tell him so.’’ 


Madge—You seem annoyed about something. 
Did you forget you were standing under the 
mistletoe? 

Marjorie—No; but Charlie did. 

















A Christmas 


Coat 


for 


By HOMER CROY 


««] WILL shop early this year,’’ I told myself, and so put it 

off until the morning of the last day before Christmas. 
Then on the way to work I rushed into a department store to 
get something that would gladden Catherine’s heart on Christ- 
mas morning. The store was packed and layered with people 
who all year had planned to shop early. 

I mustn’t be late to the office—a person should never be 
late to work Christmas week, and especially the day before 
Christmas! 

I walked up and down the aisles, hunting for something that 
Catherine would like. As the time grew shorter, I began to 
walk faster and faster. From floor to floor I hurried, with one 
eye on my watch and the other on the counter. This store must 
not be any good, so I rushed across the street to another one. 

‘Here, give me a light street coat for a short, medium 
girl,’’ I said, rushing up to a counter. 

The girl did not hear me. I followed her down to the other 
end of the counter and stepped squarely in front of her. ‘‘I 
want a nice street coat for a girl who goes in for athletics,’’ 
fingering my watch. 

The girl gave no sign, so I stepped up closer and told her 
again about Catherine’s coat. 


‘‘In a minute,’’ she 
flung over her shoulder. 

I stood looking at the 
clock over the elevator, 
watching the minutes 
leaving. I followed the 
girl patiently from one 
end of the counter to the 
other, waiting for my 
minute to come. At 
last I was next. “‘I 
want a coat for a girl— 
a walking coat,’’ I said. 

**Third aisle over,”’ 
pointing with her pencil. 
All this time had been 
lost. 

A lot of other peo- 
ple had been directed 
over there, too. Why 
didn’t people have bet- 
ter sense than to put off 





SOMETHING ELSE ON HIS MIND 


Aunt—What makes the snow, Willie ? 

Willie—I dunno, aunt, | 've forgotten. 
Aunt—You 've forgotten ! 
Willie—I guess it's the thing you forget with. 








Well, then tell me what is memory ? 


Catherine 





SHARP AND FLAT 
Mr. Phlat—I must come and play my vio- 


lin for you some evening, MissSharp. You 


like music, don’t you? 
Miss Sharp—I do, indeed, Mr. Phlat; but 
come all the same. 


their shopping till the very last day? 
I stood before the second girl for 
a while and looked at her with ap- 
pealing eyes. At last she saw me 
and asked me what I wanted. I told 
her about the coat. She was inter- 
ested. 

**What color?’’ 

**T don’t know—whatever is the 
tatest.’’ 

The girl began whirling the re- 
volving rack around and around. She 
liked to do this. 

**What size?’’ 

**Oh, I don’t know—whatever is 
the most popular.’’ 

The girl went back and talked it 
over with another girl. They seemed 
to be planning some change in the 
styles. Finishing her call, she came 
back tome. ‘‘I must.know the size.”’ 

I could see then that she was a 
substitutegirl brought on to help dur- 
ing the Christmas rush. A steady 
girl would know. 

*‘Catherine is about your'size,’’ I 
explained, calculating on the clock, 
*‘only she is a brunette, with large, 
expressive eyes. She has fine taste 
in clothes and plays beautifully. 
She loves the outdoors and plays a 
good game of tennis.’’ When I got 

















THE WEEDS IN CUPID’S GARDEN 
; 


Nang started talking about Catherine, I just could- Horace on Broadway 
¥. ” not stop. (Uxor pauperis Ibyci.— Horace, Book iii, Ode 75) 
She laid out a coat. It had lots of pockets you ARE old, Mrs. Ibycus, wrinkled and old, ‘ 


And still you are going the pace; 
Your actions are scandalous—really, I’m told 
They know you all over the place. 


and strong-Jooking buttons. 
‘*How much is it?’’ I asked, reaching into 
my inside pocket. 





AD ‘Thirty-three dollars and forty-nine cents.’’ You doll yourself up like a kid of sixteen; 
(/ ‘‘How much is that one?’’ pointing to an- You tango from morning to night; 
other. You wear out your partners; you primp and you preen— 
+ H ‘Forty dollars.”’ *‘Do you think, at your age, it is right?’’ 
**T’ll take it.”’ That was even change. You run after boys that are just out of school; 

After a while a girl came to get the coat and wrap it up. You trot with your daughter’s young men, 
Later in the morning the coat came back. I seized it and Forgetting that chickens may do, as a rule, 
dashed for the office. The old man was there when I arrived— What’s forbidden a silly old hen. 
he always is if one of us is late. Oh, rub off the rouge of your giddy career, 

Then I began to worry about the coat. I unwrapped it and And send back your drinks to the bar! 
saw that some of the pockets were just imitation. Of course The home is the sphere for a woman, my dear— 


Catherine wouldn’t like such a coat. So in the evening, after 
the day’s work was over, I rushed back to the store to ex- 
change it. 

‘‘Here, I want to exchange this,’’ I panted, worming in. 

‘*You’ll have to see the floorwalker for an O. K.,’’ said the 
girl, without looking up. 

So I started out to find the floorwalker. He must have 
known that I was coming, but at last I cornered him and after 
a few minutes of argument got him to sign the slip. Then the 
girl was busy. After a time she took up my case. 

“Go to the exchange desk and get another slip,’’ she com- 
manded, and off I went looking for the exchange desk. . They 
had hidden it pretty well, but at last I found it and got an ex- 
change slip. 

“I want to exchange this for another coat,’’ I explained. 
Next year I would go down the day after the Fourth. 

She amused herself with the rack again. Finally she held 
out acoat. It was a lovely wrap. Catherine would be a dream 
in it. ‘*How much is it?’’ I asked. 

“Thirty-three dollars and forty-nine cents,’’ she said. 
“There was a man looking at it this morning.’’ 

“Yes, I know I did; but I’ll take it just the same.’’ 

In triumph I carried the $33.49 coat away, and on Christ- 
mas morning sent it to the sweetest girl in the world. Cath- 
erine liked it, but it wasn’t her color, so a few days later I 
carried it back and exchanged it for the one that I had taken to 
the office, which just suited her and was delightfully satis- 
factory in every way! 


When the woman’s as old as you are !—Lowis Untermeyer. 








Stage Property 
Dominie—Did you get all the pretty things that were on the 
Christmas tree? ‘ 
Freddie—Not much I didn’t! They gave me only the ones ; : 
they couldn’t put away for next Christmas. THE SECOND 
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Santa Goodleigh’s Reunion 


By TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 


D»®- GOODLEIGH’S study was gay with holiday decorations. Their wraps removed, he led them to the high-backed settle 
At each window hung an evergreen wreath. From the and seated himself between them. 
ceiling above the hearth swung a huge holly bell, and various “It does seem good to, have you here,’’ said Santa Claus 


sprays of mistletoe were placed where the willing or the unsus- Goodleigh, affectionately patting Jack’s knee. 


pecting might stand beneath them. 


‘‘We are—glad to be here,’’ replied Betty, a trifle embar- 


“The stage is set,’ quoth the doctor,.casting about hima  rassed. It was the first time she and Jack had met since their 
twinkling eye. ‘‘Now for, the drama. I do hope things will divorce. 


turn out as I have planned. I want the dear children 
to be happy.”’ 

As he stood stroking his long white beard, which 
sprang from ruddy cheeks and flowed abundantly over an 
ample waistcoat, the doctor looked the part of Santa 
Claus in undress uniform. 

“*To-night is their anniversary. They were married 
in thisroom. With the peace and good-will spirit to 
soften their hearts, they should, according to. all the 
precedents, be reunited to-night. I sincerely trust that 
they will,’’ he sighed. ‘‘I certainly need fifty. They 
gave me fifty before.’’ 

“*Merry Christmas!’’ cried Betty Huyler, breezing 
into the study in her impulsive way. 

The reverend gentleman pinched her cheek and 
turned to greet Jack, who followed, though they had not 
come together. 

‘‘Why, bless my soul,’’ boomed the doctor, beaming 
at them with as much surprise as if he had not craftily 
schemed to bring them there. ‘‘I’m glad to see you!’’ 
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THE ORIGINAL PARCEL POST 








OH! YOU CHRISTMAS DINNER! 














‘‘Betty, you lit- 
tle minx, what do 
you do to those 
cheeks?’’ teased the 
jolly saint. 

‘**“You_ pinched 
one,’’ laughed Bet- 
ty, ‘‘and I pinched 
the other.”’ 

‘*She’s the pret- 
tiest girl in the world, isn’t she, Jack?’’ 

‘‘I’ve always said so,’’ was his re- 





sponse. 

“T haven’t until now; but Mrs, 
Goodleigh is out to-night,’’ chuckled 
the doctor. 

In a few minutes, the constraint 
having apparently dissolved, Dr. Good- 
leigh excused himself and left the room. 

‘‘We can be friends, can’t we, Bet- 
ty?’’ ventured Jack. 

“‘Of course. We are not married 
now,’’ she answered, wondering if he 
saw the mistletoe above her head. 

“Do you ever think of trying 
again?’’ asked Jack, aware of the mis- 
tletoe and wishing he knew if Betty 
expected him to kiss her. 

“‘T never hunt trouble,’’ she stiffly 
replied. She was sure now that he saw the white-berried spray. 

‘‘But if it were forced upon you?’’ 

Betty sniffed. ‘‘A man with sufficient ‘initiative to do any 
forcing would be a refreshing novelty.’’ 

By that Jack understood that she did want to be kissed. 

‘‘For instance,’’ he drawled, ‘‘I haven’t enough initiative to 
lean over and kiss you, when you are sitting right under the 
mistletoe?’’ 








EARTH 


PEACE ON 





Furious, Betty sprang up and, turning her back to him, stood 
looking into the fire, having taken care to get underneath an- 
other piece of mistletoe. ‘‘You are no less stupid and provoking 
than you used to be!’’ she said bitingly. 

“Tut, tut, children!’’ reproved Dr. Goodleigh, entering upon 
this delicate situation. ‘‘Jack, don’t you see that she is under 
the mistletoe?’’ 

**Your prize, sir,” murmured Jack politely. 

The reverend doctor muttered a 
very unclerical word and put his arm 
around Betty, who buried her face in 
the patriarchal beard. 

“‘T wouldn’t let him k-kiss me,’’ 
she sobbed, “but I hate him for not 
wanting to!’’ 

*‘T do want to, Betty,’’ apologized 
Jack, approaching with outstretched 
hands. ‘“‘I was only teasing you.., 
Come.’’ 

“IT won’t!’’ 
despise you!”’ 

‘‘Betty,’’ he admonishéd, with 
mock sternness, ‘‘you forget that our 
quarrel certificate has been revoked. 
Come here.”’ 

Dr. Goodleigh pushed her, laughing 
through her tears, into Jack’s arms, 
and she let him kiss her—once. 

‘‘Now put on your things,’’ directed 
the young man. ‘‘My car is waiting. 
I’1l drop you at home.’’ 


she stormed. ‘‘I de- 


‘“‘The events of this evening prove 
conclusively,’’ said Dr. Goodleigh, as 
he disgustedly tore down a sprig of 
mistletoe, ‘‘that the best fiction is no 
guide to real life.’’ 
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THE puP—I do believe he is trying to bite her! 


Handing Him the Drum 


T WAS Christmas Eve in the Bronx. 
Percy and Pearl were sitting in the 

frontroom. Percy was ‘‘staying’’ in New 
-York. That is how Pearl put it. Percy 
had come from Liverpool. She didn’t ex- 
plain that Percy was one of the seven 
ginks who stand shoulder to shoulder at 
the ‘edge of the curb at a crowded street 
corner just where scared pedestrians 
are wont to land when they leap from 
under a joy wagon. Other whiles, in 
his waking moments, Percy engineered 
the elevator in the Overlook Apart- 
ments. But mostly he sat in the front 
room with Pearl. This night of which 
I write they sat comfortably close, side 
by side, until the clock struck twelve. 
At that moment Pearl’s father strolled 
across the room and placed a tiny toy 
drum on Percy’s lap. 

**Now, what does he mean by that?’’ 
asked Percy. 

Pear! snickered and replied, ‘‘Why, 

don’t: you know? He wants you to 
beat it.’’ —Cy Warman. 


Laying Down the Law 


‘illie—What did dad mean by a safe 

and sane Christmas? 
Ma—lIt will be no use, my dear, to 
ask Santa Claus for a 


TT 
bobsled, drum or tin 
whistle. 
That obsessed look is 
caused by worry over 
TT P 


} what you won’t get. 








A Boy at Christmas 
By EDGAR A. GUEST 
IF I ‘COULD have my wish to-night, i 
would not be for wealth or fame, 
It would not be for some delight that men 
who live in luxury claim; 
But it would be that I might rise at three 
or four a. m. to see, 
With eager, happy, boyish eyes, my pres- 
ents on the Christmas tree. 
Throughout this world there is no joy, I 
know now I am growing gray, 
So rich as being just a boy, a little boy 
on Christmas Day. 


I’d like once more to stand and gaze en- 
raptured on a tinseled tree, 

With eyes that know just how to blaze, 
a heart still tuned to ecstasy; 

I’d like to feel the old delight, the surg- 
ing thrills within me come; 

To love a thing with all my might, to 
grasp the pleasure of a drum; 

To know the meaning of a toy—a mean- 
ing lost to minds blasé; 

To be just once again a boy, a little boy 
on Christmas Day. 


I’d like to see a pair of skates the way 
they looked to me back then, 

Before I'd turned from boyhood’s gates 
and marched into the world of men; 

I’d like to see a jackknife, too, with those 
same eager, dancing eyes 

That couldn’t fault or blemish view; I’d 
like to feel the same surprise, 

The pleasure, free from all alloy, that has 
forever passed away, 

When I was just a little boy and had my 
faith in Christmas Day. 





BOBBY’S 





RENO STYLE 
Lucille—Gladys looks quite different since she 
separated from her husband. She now wears her 
hair “‘ a la divorcee.’’ 
Cassandra—How 's that? 
Lucille—Parted 


Oh, little, laughing, roguish lad! the king 
that rules across the sea 

Would give his scepter if he had such joy 
as now belongs to thee! 

And beards of gray would give their gold 
and all the honors they possess 

Once more within their grasp to hold thy 
present fee of happiness. 

Earth sends no greater, surer joy, as, too 
soon, thou, as I, shall say, 

Than that of his who is a boy, a little boy 
on Christmas Day. 

We know about the evil effects of fric- 
tion; but if you are never criticised, you 
are not apt to try for a higher plane. 
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They were in front of a 
Fifth Avenue jeweler’s window, and a magnificent pearl neck- 
lace was the object. 

‘‘Why, my dear,’’ said Beatrice, ‘‘you saw it first !’’ 

And they went into the jeweler’s. A salesman who looked 
more prosperous than many a proprietor came forward. Yes, 
he said, this was the most beautiful pearl necklace on the 
Avenue. It was from a royal collection which had been sold to 
augment a war fund. The price he put upon it was staggering. 

*‘I’m sure John will get that for me if I give him a hint,’’ 
said Olivia, as she and Beatrice sailed down the Avenue. It 
was the habit of Olivia and Beatrice to sail down the Avenue, 
after they had come from a fashionable district uptown in the 
limousine of one or the other of them, animating male observ- 
ers and embittering the minds of most women they encountered. 
For Olivia and Beatrice almost daily gave remarkable shapes 
and individual elements of distinction to Paris gowns, wraps, 
millinery and accessories of various phases of fashion. They 
always embodied the very latest syllables in smartness. 

Olivia and Beatrice were both married happily. That is to 





marital attention. Yet one 
cannot be surer as to just what would please a New York man 
with plenty of money and ample leisure than one can be as to 
just what would please a New York woman in like circum- 
stances with a complaisant husband. New York isa large town, 
with many appeals to all sorts of fancies. 

Olivia did not need this pearl necklace. She had jewelry 
enough to stock a shop. But what one needs and what one 
wants are differing propositions. This was the Christmas sea- 
son, and many a woman has a caprice around holiday time that 
would seem eccentric at another season. 

Whenever Olivia wanted anything, she did not ask for it 
with vulgar directness. At dinner with John at home—and this 
mutual function was infrequent—she would merely remark that 
she had seen this ]-o-v-e-l-y thing or that. John would just say, 
‘*Yes?’’ his rising inflection being equivalent to another man’s 
“*T’ll go and buy it for you.’’ And at some moment when the 
butler and the other servants were out of sight, Olivia would 
lounge over to John’s side of the table and kiss him much as 
a canary bird pecks at a bit of sugar. That always settled it. 























After Olivia and Beatrice had cut a swath 
down the Avenue—the flowers of admiration 
being piled up on one side and the weeds of envy 
on the other—they turned at Olivia’s motion. 

‘*I want to look at that necklace again,’’ she 
said. As they neared the jeweler’s, they saw 
John contemplating that very adornment in the 
window, and they tiptoed past, Olivia hiding herself behind her 
muff, and secured a place where they could note John without 
being recognized. John presently went into the jeweler’s and 
in a few moments came out again. He seemed all at once to 
be in haste, and his face wore a smile of satisfaction. 

When John had disappeared, Olivia and Beatrice, with the 
same impulse, entered the shop. The necklace, the distin- 
guished salesman said, with a regret that was almost tearful, 
had just been sold. Ah! The joy of Olivia! 

Christmas came. Olivia was lavishly remembered by John 
and all her family and friends. And, indeed, she ought to have 
been a happy woman. But she saw nothing of the pearl 
necklace. 

**He is keeping it for me for New Year,’’ she said to Bea- 
trice, who was in the dumps because her husband had forgotten 
to get for her something upon which she had set her mind. 

**I wish Clarence were as thoughtful for me as John is for 
you, dear,’’ Beatrice remarked. 

Happy New Year, with its festivity, its felicitations and its 
auguries of good fortune, came to Olivia; but the pearl neck- 
lace didn’t. 

And for the first time in her life Olivia has an absorbing 
object. She is looking for The Other Woman. 











— 





“* Hi, lady, youse kin have half of mine fer a nickel |" 











Good Business 


Crawford—So you 
approve of the cus- 
tom of exchanging 











presents? 
Crabshaw— Most 
assuredly. When we 






were married we got 
seventeen sets of nut 
picks as wedding 
gifts, and we’ve man- 
aged to work them 
all off as Christmas 
presents. 












Royal Gorge 


“Did you have a 
merry Christmas?’”’ 
inquired the visitor. 

“Yes, ma’am,”’ 
replied Willie. 
‘“‘They had to send 
for the doctor.’’ 














Speaking of Base- 
hall 


A “‘bird’’ in the 
majors is worth two 
in the bush. 





MODEL FOR SANTA CLAUS, SMALL 
CHIMNEY SIZE 


** As chimneys didn’t seem to grow larger, I di 
eted, and thus made myself smaller.’’ 


A Christmas Bill Receipted 
By WILBUR D. NESBIT 
F COURSE I’m extravagant—needlessly so! 
You haven’t said anything that I don’t know. 
It’s true I’ve sent presents to kin and to friend— 
Just yielded to that surging impulse to send. 


It’s true in November I fixed up a list, 

The cost of which scarcely would ever be missed; 

And then, nearing Christmas, more names came to mind, 
And I went a-hunting for what I might find. 


And fifty-cent gifts grew to dollars and more— 
Oh, yes, you may say that I bought out a store! 
Go on, then, and say it! I did it; but, then, 
You know very well I would do it again. 


Yes, trinkets and gimcracks and booklets and cards 
And other things purchased by pounds and by yards! 
And they had to stop me, I truly believe, 

From buying when all the shops closed Christmas Eve. 


And I’m unrepentant—I know I’m in debt, 

But I have no glimmer or trace of regret. 

Why, man, you don’t know what it’s worth just to live 
And never stop thinking of where you can give! 


How’s that? I'll be sober and solemn and still 
And wish I’d known better when I get the bill? 
Ah, friend, you may put such advice on the shelf! 
A Christmas-gift spree always pays for itself! 


Pessimism has no chance for an argument these days. 
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WHY SANTA CLAUS WAS LATE AND HOW LITTLE JOHNNY MET HIM PERSONALLY 
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Mother—Stop crying at once, or I shall whip you! 


Superlative Happiness 


e «WHAT was the most pleasant Christ- 
mas you ever had?’’ 

**It was the last Christmas before I was 
married.’’ 

**Do you mean to say that Christmas 
has not brought you happiness since your 
marriage ?’’ 

**Not atall! It was on the last Christ- 
mas before I was married that I discovered 
that my engagement ring was nearly half 
a karat heavier than I thought it to be.’’ 





THE RIGHT MATERIAL 


The Glad Christmastime 


By JOHN W. CAREY 


H°: HO! glad Christmastime is nigh, 
When highbrow clubs in session 
That Santa Claus canard decry 
As moral retrogression; 
The same old, good old Christmastime, 
When for the toyshop girlie 
We’re urged to loosen up our dime 
And do our shopping early; 
When folks for junk to load their shelves 
Join helplessly in giving 
The things away they’d keep themse.ve 
To know the joy of living; 
When household nooks are jammed 
with truck 
That’s spied by youthful friskers; 
When fire departments curse their 
luck 
And Santa Claus’s whiskers; 
When Edith draws a sapphire star 
Upon her neck to dangle 
And Percival a touring cat 
And Mae a topaz spangle, 
And mother gets some Paris 
toques 
That cost five hundred dollars, 
And dad (see Adam’s Book of 
Jokes) 
One box of paper collars. 
Glad Christmastime, when dames 
in want 
Of manly adulation 
The mistletoe are duc to haunt, 
In hopes of osculationu; 
When wives of men who use the 
weed 
Set in the year’s provisions 
(For further information, read 
The holiday editions) ; 
When Sunday school_is such a 
treat 
No wise young man would miss 
it 
(No bill on Christmas Eve com- 
plete 
Without ‘‘Kris Kringle’s Vis- 
When bills pile up on New Year’s 
Day 
For fobs and rhinestone cres- 


Parent—Agatha, I feel that you were unwise in refus- cents, 


ing young Mr. Simplisimis. 


Agatha —Why, mother, he’s such a weak little man! 
Parent—Exactly. The meek way in which he accepted 
his dismissal proved that he is of the stuff from which sat- 


isfactory husbands are made. 


And father works six months to 
pay * 


ents. 


RAMEY - 





Small fiend—Then I'll teil the conductor I’m over age—boo-hoo! 


Rubbing It In 


When senseless presents come your way 
(Those fool things stitched and beaded), 
It gets your goat to have to say 
They were just what you needed. 


Poor Papa! 


Mrs. Crawford—How’s your Christmas 
money coming out? 

Mrs. Crabshaw—Splendidly! I’ve all 
my presents bought except one for my 
husband, and I’ve thirty cents left. 


Checking Up 


Cardcase for Carrie; 
Hatchet for Harry; 
Ruskin for Paul; 
Inkstand for Claudie; 
Suitcase for Maudie; 
Trumpet for Saul; 
Matchbox for Lenny; 
Apron for Jenny— 
Say, is that all? 





A REGULAR BUCCANEER 


** Cook, you don’t seem to understand that a real pirate 
What mother spent for pres- can eat almost any amount of doughnuts around Christ- 


mas time without being a bit the worse for it.’’ 











THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELL 


With bugles and with banners, the suffrage cohorts go, 
And I, a watcher on the curb, look out for weal or woe, 
And note what word the gaping world in passing may bestow. 


Together 


WITHIN home’s warm and glowing 
bounds, 
Behold them side by side, 

The man and woman, comrades true, 
To love’s dear interests tied. 

About the busy marts they pass, 
Shoulder ’gainst shoulder pressed, 

In the serried ranks of workers, 
By labor’s duties blessed. 

In halls where careless joy reigns free, 
Mid music, flowers, song, 

And in the hushed haunts of prayer, 
They mingle with the throng. 

They learn together, suffer, strive, 
Face life and death and fate— 

Should such companions sternly part 
At the portals of-the State? 

No! Let the mighty gates swing wide; 
Together let them go, 

Empowered, equal, both to serve 
Their country’s weal or woe. 


Suffrage Parables 


Parable of the Parade—And it came to 
pass that there went through the streets 
a mighty host of women of the tribe of 
suffragists, with banners waving and cym- 
bals and tabors going on before making 
music. And a multitude looked from the 
roadways and the housetops, and some of 
them spake jesting, saying, 

“Behold, there will be no more buttons 
sewed or flesh of the pig fried, since the 
daughters of men have risen up against 
the kitchen.’’ 

But a certain man, a saver of souls, who 
had scoffed at the passing of the women, 
looked forth in amaze at them and mar- 
veled mightily at their faces and at their 
decent robes, saying, 

“Verily, long did I revile these, know- 
ing naught of them save from the funny 
papers, which did make them forth freaks. 
Howbeit, they are even as my church 
charges for whose souls I labor, even also 
as the keepers of the homes, and even as 
the worthy toilers who wot not of foolish- 
ness. Lo, henceforth shall I lift up my 
voice in praise, yea, in high praise; for I 


have beheld them with mine eyes and go 
no longer by evil report or the sayings of 
foolish tongues. ”’ 

And straightway he departed, to read 
parchments bearing on the subject that 
filled these women with a mighty purpose. 





SOME SIZE! 


Suffrage Snapshots 

By IDA HUSTED HARPER 

At THE next election after California 

women were enfranchised, the vote 

of the State increased 313,883. As has 

often been remarked, women wouldn’t 
use the suffrage if they had it. 

0 

Bishop Winchester, of Arkansas, in a 

recent address in New York, declared that 

‘‘white slavery’’ did not exist in his State. 

The same day the dispatches announced 

that its Supreme Court had sustained the 


legality of the prohibition bill passed by 
the last Legislature. It seems as if Ar- 
kansas men might give women the suf- 
frage now—they would have nothing more 


to lose. 
0 


Why try to get acquainted with the 
people on Mars, when we have so little 
time to give to those we know on earth? 

~ 

The Indians of Alaska have been cau- 
tioned so much about swearing in public 
since women were enfranchised up there 
that they refuse to give the oath as wit- 
nesses in court. 


In all of the Eastern cities thousands 
of children are kept out of school because 
there are no seats for them. Does any 
one believe this would be the case if 
women handled the school funds? A good 
many useless officials who are now hold- 
ing down chairs would stand up and the 
school children would have seats. 

The Episcopal general convention ap- 
pointed a committee on marriage and di- 
vorce, five bishops, five presbyters and 
five laymen—no women, of course—what 
do women know about such important 
questions? They should thankfully ac- 
cept men’s superior judgment. 


The executive committee of the Gen- 
eral Federation of Women’s Clubs has 
been informed that at its biennial in Chi- 
cago next year delegates representing a 
million women will demand an indorse- 
ment of woman suffrage. Yes, and that 
body will not be able to sidestep the ques- 
tion cleverly, as it did last year in San 


Francisco. 
O 


The lawyers for Governor Sulzer pleaded 
with the court not to add to impeachment 
the penalty of disfranchisement—‘‘a pun- 
ishment second only to that of death.’’ 
What crime have women committed that 
all of them should suffer this penalty and 
disgrace? 


A high court in New York has decided 
that it is not incompatible for a woman 
to be a mother and a teacher, too. 











“The Crowning Attribute of Lovely Woman is Cleanliness” 


The well-dressed woman blesses and benefits 
herself—and the world—for she adds to its joys. 


Naiad Dress Shields 


add the final assurance of cleanliness and sweetness. 

woman of delicacy, refinement and good judgment. 

hygienic and scientific. They are absolutely free from rubber with its unpleas- 

ant odor. They can be quickly sterilized by immersing in boiling water for a few 
The only shield as good the day it is bought as the day it is made. 

Made in all styles and sizes to fit every requirement of Woman's Dress. 

At stores or sample pair on receipt of 25c. 


The C. E. CONOVER CO., Mfrs., 101 Franklin Street, New York 


seconds only. 


They are a necessity to the 


Naiad Dress Shields are 


Every pair guaranteed. 








In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 

















Where Winter is Onlya Name 


Take one of the AGWI Steamship Lines and sli 
_southward over smooth, summer seas to the Mee 4 
where winter is only a name, to— 


Florida—Cuba—Porto Rico—Mexico 
Texas—Bahamas— Santo Domingo 


THE RIVIERA OF AMERICA 


Florida, land of Eternal Flowers, is best reached 
by the luxurious steamers of the Clyde Line, sail- 
ing four times weekly from New York direct to 
Jacksonville — calling at Charleston — without 
change; Key West, Tampa, St. Petersburg and 
the West Coast by the splendid steamers of the 
Mallory Line—direct without change. Write for 
rates, reservations, etc. 
Clyde Steamship Company 

Pier 36, North River, New York 


THE COMING COUNTRY 


Texas, land of opportunity! You owe it to your- 
self to see it. isit Galveston, Atlantic Cx of 
the Southwest; San Antonio, Aransas Pass, 

Christi and other celebrated resorts. The 
Mallory Line is the only direct route to Texas 
without change; best way to California and Pacific 
Coast. For interesting descriptive matter, rates, 
etc., write 


Mallory Steamship Company 
Pier 45, North River, New York 





CUBA—MEXICO—BAHAMAS 


Reached by the superb steamers of the Ward Line. 
The most delighth way to visit Nassau, seat of the 
British Colonial Government; Havana, the “Little 
Paris” with its ideal climate, excellent hotels and 
delightful social diversions; and Mexico with its 
ancient monuments and historic ruins. For in- 
teresting booklets, rates, etc., write 

New York & Cuba Mail S. S. Co., (Ward Line) 
Pier 14, East River, New York 


THE ISLAND OF ENCHANTMENT 


Porto Rico, rightly named “Rich Port,” is rich in 
traditions, interest and products. You can reach 
it in four and one half days and remain on board 
during delightful cruise around the island. Weekly 
sailings from New York; big, 10,000 ton steamers; 
luxurious accommodations; fare one way, $45 and 


up. Write for booklet and all information. 
The New York & Porto Rico S.S. Co. 





11 Broadway, New York 


DISTRICT PASSENGER OFFICES 


BOSTON-—192 Washington St. 
PHILADELPHIA—701 Chestnut St. 


CHICAGO-—444 Com’! Nat’!l Bank Bldg. 
WASHINGTON-— 1306 F St., N. W. 


NEW YORK—290 Broadway 














For Liquor and Drug Users 


A scientific treatment which has cured half a million 
in the past thirty-three years, and the one treatment 











which has stood the severe test of time. Adminis- 
lm tered by medical experts, at the Keeley Institutes 
e only. For full particulars write 


To the Following Keeley Institutes: 


Oklahoma City. Okla.. 918 N. Stiles St. Waukesha, Wis. 
Philadeiphia. Pa., 812 8. Broad St Winnipeg. Manitoba. 
Pittsburgh, Pa., 4246 Fifth Ave. Guatemala City, Guatemala. 
Dallas, Tex. Puebla, Mexico. 

Salt Lake City, Utah. London, England 

Seattle, Wash. 


Portiand, Me. 
Omaha, Neb. 
Manchester. N. H. 
Buffalo. N. Y. 
Greensboro, N. C. 
Colum bua, Ohio. 


Hot Springs, Ark. 
Atlanta, Ga. 
Dwight. IIL 
Marion, Ind. 
Des Moines. Ia 
Crab Orchard, Ky 
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Christmas 


MERRY CHRISTMAS! 

What? 
It is not? 
Oh, 
You know? 
So? 
And why? 
Fie, fie! 
For shame! 
Who’s to blame? 
Who? 
Christmas or you? 
Now listen, friend, 
And try to mend 
Your gloomy Christmas style, 
And if you’re shy 
Of cash to buy, 
Just mend it with a smile; 
For a cheery smile 
Is a great big pile 
When there’s nothing else in sight, 
All right. 
Lend a hand 
And 
Knock that grouch! 
Take a tumble to the time. 
If you haven’t got a dollar, 
Do your duty with a dime; 
For a dime, if you invest it 
With the Christmas sentiment, 
Makes a dollar bill, without it, 
Look to be a pewter cent. 
Oh, say, you grumbler, 
It isn’t the pelf 
That makes Merry Christmas; 
It’s only yourself. 
If you haven’t got a plenty, 
Make a little do the deed 
Of handing out the Merry 
To the ones in greater need. 
The spirit’s not expensive; 
The poorest have that much, 
And the richest, if they haven’t, 
Can never get in touch. 
Wake up and go to boosting 
The Christmas sentiment, 
And Christmas will be Christmas, 
Though you haven’t got a cent. 
And, say, 
Remember alway: 
Not in a gorgeous palace 
Among the rich, with them 
To celebrate, did Christmas 
First come to Bethlehem. 

—W. J. Lampton. 


Christmas Presents That Will Not 
be Received 


A gold-headed cane by William Jennings 
Bryan from Champ Clark. 

By William Howard Taft, an autograph- 
ed set of the works of Theodore Roosevelt. 

By Rear-Admiral Peary, an edition de 
luxe of the lectures of Dr. Frederick Cook, 
sent by the author. 

By William Sulzer, a loving cup from 
Charles F. Murphy. 

By Harry K. Thaw, a shaving set from 
William Travers Jerome. 

By Christy Mathewson, an ivory paper- 
weight from Fred Merkle. 

A silver cigarette case by Oscar F. 
Underwood from Richmond P. Hobson. 

By Edna Goodrich, a pair of silk stock- 
ings from Nat Goodwin. 








Sliced Oranges with a dash of Abbott’s Bitters are 
appetizing and healthful. Sample of bitters by mail, 
% cts. in stamps. C. W. Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md. (ADV.) 
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From a Sinner’s Diary 


HE OTHER day a woman and I went 
T fishing. She was half sick and wholly 


cross and hard to live with. If I started 
to throw out a line, she’d forbid it being 
there and make me put it somewhere else. 
Just so with everything. If I started to 
carry out her first orders, she would coun- 
termand them, as if I was doing some- 
thing I’d dared to think up myself. At 
night I said, ‘‘You’ve ordered me around 
all day, and I’ve minded without talking 
pack; but don’t think by that you can al- 
ways, for some other day I may be in your 
condition—hating my neighbor as myself 
—and not stand it a minute.’ 

Always take a pail to carry bullheads 
home in. I believe it hurts them to be 
strung on a stick, because the other night 
when I was stringing one I lost my hold 
and got one of his harpoons under my 
thumb nail, whole length. It set in and 
was sosore I couldn’t blow my nose. Hu- 
mane people will say it served me right 
for murdering the bullhead. I can’t see 
why. The devil is all the time angling 
for me. And when the proper bait and 
my appetite and opportunity come to- 
gether, he gets me, of course, just as he 
does everybody. 

A woman visiting us remarked one 
night, as the men filed out from supper, 
‘“‘Now, when a man’s work is done, it’s 
done; a woman’s never is.’” Then she 
and ma pointed for the other room, to 
make war-map doilies, leaving me the 
dishes, while pa gathered up his milk 
pails to set under six cows, after working 
at his wall tight as he could jumpall day. 
After that I presume he read his daily, if 
the air wasn’t too full of rag roses and 
rug fringe, or wandered off down the lane 
with his rifle, to see how close he could 
come to a woodchuck and not scare him, 
instead of trying to pink all his burdock 
leaves or carve Chinese characters on his 
rails. 

Ma wishes she’d poisoned the dog be- 
fore she got religion. She’s afraid I’ll 
tell if she does now. —Lynette Freemire. 


A Big Christmas 


“‘Have a big Christmas at your house?”’ 
inquired Danks. 

“Well, I should kriss a kringle!’’ an- 
swered Banks. ‘‘The baby sucked the 
stripes off a wooden zebra and kept us 
up four nights with acute indigestion; 
Robert received through the mail a box of 
bonbons which he thinks is poisoned; my 
wife won’t speak to me, because I gave 
her the only thing she said she wanted; 
the cook spent the holidays at her old 
home in Mud Center; my father, who was 
playing Santa Claus, let his rope whisk- 
ers catch fire; and I have just received 
notice from the bank that my account is 
overdrawn $116.75. Oh, we had a big 
Christmas, all right!’’ 


GREAT BEAR SPRING W ATER, 
“Its Purity Has Made It Famous.’ 
50c. per case of 6 glass stoppered Soatien, 











HEN you lift the Bell Telephone 
receiver from the hook, the doors 
of the nation open for you. 


Wherever you may be, a multitude 
is within reach of your voice. As 
easily as you talk across the room, 
you can send your thoughts and 
words, through the open doors of Bell 
Service, into near-by and far-off states 
and communities. 

At any hour of the day or night, 
you can talk instantly, directly 
with whom you choose, one mile, 
or a hundred, or two thousand 
miles away. 


One Policy 





Buying a. hig gra 


The Telephone Doors 
of the Nation 


This is possible because 7,500,000 
telephones, in every part of our 
country, are connected and work to- 
gether in the Bell System to promote 
the interests of the people within 
the community and beyond its limits. 


It is the duty of the Bell System to 
make its service universal, giving to 
everyone the same privilege of- talking 
anywhere at any time. 

Because as the facilities for direct 
communication are extended, the 
people of our country are drawn 
closer together, and national welfare 
and contentment are promoted. 


AMERICAN TELEPHONE AND TELEGRAPH COMPANY 
AND ASSOCIATED COMPANIES 
One System — 


Only (ore Pond 
ra =~ 
down a mon ith 


Universal Service 
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THE RICHEST PRODUCT OF THE BEST 
OF MARYLAND'S FAMOUS DISTILLERIES 


@s) HUNTER 
BALTIMORE RY 


THE AMERICAN GENTLEMAN'S WHISKEY 





Sold at all first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
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* Art Color Printing Co. 
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Send $122 and get this Solid Gold Ring sw 
Set with an Original Baroda Diamond 4 


A true archetype of the Genuine Diamond. Not manufactured stones, but mined like all true dia- 
monds. Nature gives ares and life to its minerals more penetrating and beautiful than any bay 












by artificial th Rarod ds are mined much cheaper than genuine diamonds and their intrinsic value is 
much less, however they are ‘canes and cut in identically the same manner; have fire and lasting qualities and can be 
bought for 1-60th the cost of genuine diamonds. 

When you wear a Baroda Diamond you have the satisfaction of knowing you are wearing a genuine mined 
stone and set in solid gold. See special offer. Send only $1.00 deposit with order. Pay balance on delivery and 
return in five days if not satisfactory. Send for catalog showing full line. Measure for ring with piece of paper 


THE BARODA CO., F16, 4711 N. Clark St., Chicago, Ill. 





Yct 


$398 


—send exact size. 
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The Best of All 
By JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 

I SHOULD enjoy the wondrous fame 

That’s intertwined with Shakespeare’, 
name; 

And there are moments when I wish 

I’d penned Ike Walton’s thoughts on fish, 

I should not mind at all to-day 

If I had written Thackeray, 

Or Mr. Dickens’s novels great, 

Or Francis Bacon’s words of weight. 


He must, indeed, be but a clam 

Who’d not have wished to be Khayyam, 
Or have enjoyed the laureled sweets 
That came to Shelley and to Keats; 
Who’d not have joyed in those rich bays 
That followed after Byron’s lays, 

Or found great cheer that he had writ 
Lamb’s endless lines of gracious wit, 


In later days Lord Tennyson 
Seized laurels worthy to be won, 
And I'd rejoice had it been mine 
To pen one single Browning line, 
Or to have had that flow of speech 
That ever lay in Carlyle’s reach— 
And there be many tones unknown 
That I’d be glad to call my own. 


And yet of all the men who’ve sung 
Since Adam first let loose his tongue, 
From Moses down to—well, to me, 
The humblest fish that swims the sea— 
I envy most the man who first, 
With heart and mind and soul athirst, 
Blest all that were and all to be 
By writing just L— 
o— 
ye 
E! 


Encouraging Economy 


T CHRISTMASTIME,”’ ventured 
McFee, meeting me as I stood 
forninst the third pillar in the second 
aisle to the right, where my wife had 
placed me safely, but where I was being 
continually bumped by brazen, bare-faced 
bargain buyers, ‘‘at Christmastime,’ he 
said, ‘‘it pays to economize. Will you 
step across the street, where we may ex- 
change Yuletide thoughts in blissful igno- 
rance, and join me in a cigar? 

‘It was some time ago,’’ he began, as 
he pocketed the certificate and lit his 
cigar. ‘‘I had a friend with whom I had 
been exchanging gifts at Christmas fora 
dozen years— not exchanging them as 
your wife and my wife exchange them, 
either at the stores for something else or 
by passing them on down the line to 
others who expected gifts. We gave 
each other something useful. At the par- 
ticular time of which I narrate, I foundI 
was going to be so financially short I 
would have to curtail my expenses to 
meet my expenses. 

“‘To give Aloysius a present, as I ex- 
plained to my wife, I must give up smok- 
ing. But I didn’t know what in the world 
I should give him. Mrs. McFee sug- 
gested that as I was going to give up 
smoking to please a friend, why not give 
him the cigars I was going without? Fine 
and dandy! So I purchased a box of 
choice morning wrappered smokes and set 












Ss a 


Bee > 








them aside for Al. I met him two weeks 


before Christmas. 

‘Just had the finest stroke of luck,’ 
he told me. ‘Doctor says I must cut out 
smoking, 80 I won’t have to suffer the 
ish, agony of bluffing on the cigars my wife 
and others hand out at Christmas. } 

“So I was in a box of cigars I never 
would have had. That was the time I in- 
augurated the postal greeting with him 
and he took it up the next year. The 
economy worked two ways: gave me 
something and let me start a cheap and S T a U L I E N 
sensible scheme with at least one friend. . 
js “The same year my wife thought she - u 
would start the postal-card habit with a 


friend to whom she usually gave an ex- oy BARTON & GUESTIER 
¢ 


"e's 





nsive present. She told me she would 
aie the scheme on another friend, % BORD EAUX ry 
only this friend had given her a very ex- ee, FRANCE é 


pensive cut-glass dish the year before, 
and she didn’t have the nerve. To pay 
the ‘cut-glass’ friend back in kind meant 
economy of the rigid sort, but she tackled 
the proposition, although she told me she 


— ee The Celebrated Clarets and Sauternes 
oO 





‘‘What happened? She left the details 
of sending to me, and I got the friends 


; mixed up. And it chanced that the ‘cut- MESSRS. BARTON & GUESTIER 


glass’ friend sent her a post-card, which 
crossed in the mails, and the other friend, BORDEAUX, FRANCE 
who was getting the wrong present, for- May Be Obtained at the 


warded a splendid piano throw at such a 
time that we received it before she got HO EL BIL MORE, 


the mis-sent present. And, talking the 




































matter over, wife and she agreed that NEW YORK 
thereafter there should be an exchange of (Opening December 3st, 1913) 
cards. 
red “Christmas now means very little out- 
7 lay of cash for me. We buy things for 
the children—that’s what wife is doin 
had in the store now—I buy something _ SANTIAGO CcCEMS Cc. O. RA 5. 
ing | myself from her with my cigar certifi- But ku ether’ Sas taiichem ron GENUINE DIAMONDS 
he cates, and she buys something for herself They ere not tnitations of diamonds bat & genuine stone, cut and facoved by 
Se Gene Se ber tending cums. Bee Beater mgmt Pe yeh ern tek acc 
a Aas Be eon be lenge win oi caier Gass intin eee wis | te ecrctoonge senly Gales Saves” Gin tee 
about only by economy. My advice to teat you desire and if you find it is not all we claim return it St oar expense. Send pour exact olae 
mi you is that you start in as soon as you DIAMOND JEWFLKY CO., Dept. 23, 189 'W. Madison St., Chicago, I. 
can.”’ 
dns We threw away the butts of our cigars 
he and walked back to the store. Outside HAS STOOD 
we met a man in the happy state of in- 
"a toxication. THE TE ST 
oa “If my wife doesn’t come out soon, I’ll OF AGES 
’ be drunk,’’ he said. 
eee: We went inside. I pushed my way AND IS STILL 
b. through the masses, so as to get to the THE FINEST a 
| pillar where my wife had placed me. I 
aI eventually saw her talking to a floor- bt CORDIAL EXTANT 
; I walker. . 3 At first-class Wine Merchants, 
“a ; I’ve lost my husband, she told him. mien, eens 
‘Mourning counter two aisles to the : New York,N.Y. 
a left,” he replied suavely. $ Pt A 
\0k- And my wife was actually on her way $ . 7 
rid there when I reached her side. Women 
; have no sense of humor. That’s what : 
‘a makes ’em funny. —Artemus Ward Utting. 2 
a Father kills the turkey, : 
of And mother cooks it hot; : 


} 
Brother plays some ragtime 

set For sister's turkey trot. ig FFFFFFFFFF SSS FSSSIISTFSSSFSSTTSSTSTSITFSSS FSITIVSITIG 
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8-DAY ‘erat WATCH 
GUARANTEED TO KEEP ACCURATE TIME. 
Runs 8 days with one winding 


Enclosed in a Plush Box 
it makes a Xmas Gift 
certain to surprise 


Introduct " 
apes ory $°7:00 


ERNEST TRIVOLI 

Distributor | 
28 East 28th St. New York 
Mailed to any given address, prepaid 
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Free Trial for Xmas | 








A Piedmont Southern Red Ceder Wardrobe Couch 


Finest Xmas, birthday or wedding gift. A lux- 
urious lounge and a ro 4 red cedar chest. A beautiful 


and useful piece of f ure. 5 suitable for 
apartments and small rooms. ro furs and 
woolens from moths, mice, dust and damp. Fif- 
teen days’ free trial. Factory prices. Freight prepaid. 
Write fi ie strated 64-page catal 
Book Free chewing all designs, sizer mand prices 
i ar Ohests, cou robes, 
leo book. “Btory of hed Oedar.”” Postpaid free. Write todas. 


Piedmont Red Cedar Chest Co.. Dept. 12 Statesville, N.C. ] 


This Handsome 
Watch Fob 
FREE 


You like to HUNT and FISH. 
Then surely you will enjoy the 
NATION AL SPORTSMAN 
Magazine, with its 160 richly 
illustrated pages, full to over- 
flowing with interesting stories 
and valuable information about 
guns, fishing tackle, camp-out- 
fite—the best places to go for 
fish and game, and a thousand 
and one valuable “How to” 
hints for Sportsmen. The 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN is 
just like a big camp-fire in the 
woods where thousands of good 
fellows gather once a month 
and spin stirring yarns about 
their experiences with 
rod, dog, rifle and gun. 


Special Offer 


Mail us 25c in stamps or 
coin for a 3 months’ 
trial subscription to the 
NATIONAL SPORTS- 
MAN and we will send 
you absolutely 


Free of Charge 


One of these Handsome 
Ormula Gold Watch 
Fobs With russet 
leather strap. 


Don't Delay~Send your order Today. 
NATIONAL SPORTSMAN, 32 Federal St., Boston, Mass. 







































What Christmas Means 


SOMEBODY says: 
It means a dozen dollies more, 
And rings and bracelets by the score. 
At Christmastime I'll surely get 
’Most everything—for I’m the pet! 


Somebody says: 
It means a pair of silver skates, 
A watch, a gun (that mother hates), 
And everything I want, I guess 
They surely couldn’t give me less! 


Somebody says: 
Why, Christmas means a great fur 
coat, 
A diamond circlet, cruising boat, 
A touring car of latest make; 
And if it don’t—I’1l make him quake! 


Somebody says: 
It means a costly pipe for me, 
Some costly wines, and—let me see 
Some leather goods and jewelry. 
Old Santa will be good to me! 


Somebody says: 
It means the same as other days— 
The broken heart, the hunger craze; 
The rent collector ought to come— 
*Most anything to keep you glum! 


Somebody says: 
It means that we are poor, I s’pose; 
It don’t mean toys; it don’t mean 
clothes. 
It means that Santy’s stingy, too. 
It means that God just loves a few! 
—Roscoe Gilmore Stott. 


Breen’s Christmas Present 


BREEN'S house burned up with all its 

contents, and he had no insurance. 
Naturally he wished to rebuild, but, lack- 
ing funds, was forced to postpone it in- 
definitely. 

However, he had several well-to-do 
friends, and when Christmastime came 
these friends clubbed together to help 
Breen out a little. One friend bought 
stone and mortar with which to build the 
foundation for anew house. Another sup- 
plied the heavy timbers for the frame- 
work, another the sheathing boards, an- 
other the bricks for walls and chimneys, 
another slate for the roof, another the 
nails and hardware for the whole job, and 
another plans and blue prints. Then they 
all clubbed together again to pay for the 
labor. And so Breen saw a new house 
going up on the site of the old one, every 
bit of the material, including wall paper 
and paint, having been furnished by these 
ideal friends of his; and as everything 
had been given him merely as a new but 
very sensible kind of Christmas present, 
he felt no reluctance in accepting it all, 
and nothing about the matter smelled of 
charity. Breen is now living in his new 
house, and every time he returns from 
work at night and his home rises before 
him, he thanks the kindly fates that gave 
him such good friends. 

Now, of course, all this never hap- 
pened. It. is altogether too sensible a pro- 
ceeding to be connected in any way with 
the observance of Christmas. Breen’s 
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Plays 


Now for the first time published 
in America in separate form, 


The Doctor’s Dilemma, 
John Bull’s Other Island, 


Press Cuttings. 
Getting Married. 


Major Barbara. Captain Brassbound’ 
Caesar and Cleopatra. Genvenion. . 
Candida. 


The Shontn x 
You Never Can Tell. Posnet «-up of Blanco 


Arms and the Man. The Men of Destiny. 
Widowers’ Houses. and How He Lied 4 
Her Husband. 


The Philanderer. 
The Devil’s Disciple. Mrs. Warren’s Profession, 
Man and Superman. The Admirable Bashville 


In heavy paper cover. 
Price, 40c net, each. Postpaid, 42c. 


At all Booksellers and at the Publishers, 


Brentano’s 


BOOKSELLERS TO THE WORLD 
5th Ave. and 27th St., New York 





















[SOc Calabash Pipe I FREE 


Don't Pat, mone 
ae divest Se Be tee 

ture ( ted» or Abe for 1-4 eae of 
} oom Pouch hese g A Ay F tampe) for 
FRENCH TOBACCO co. go 16 


From Factory to You 


French’ - Mixture, “the Aristocrat 
4 ‘obacco,” direct from 
7 to you. “Words cannot do justice to the 
fragrance, richness and smoothness of 
this — blend of North Carolin 
d and Golden Leaf. Examine jt 
under a microscope and you will find 
* it Hy oo the cleanest and purest. Smoke 
~ a an rch» Mintare will tell your 
-“* that Fre ixture is the mot 
pL and economical you ever 





Lf stale tobacco 


bse sien Suis 


Fe sample 


you ever got be 


Bernard Shaw’s 





Statesville, = ¢ 

















hier 


Old— 


aged until every drop is rare 
and mellow. That’s what gives 
the flavor to Old 





1. W. 


Harper Whiskey. For fifty 
years that flavor has been the 


favorite. It’s velvety richness 
never varies, Your Grandfather 
chose Old I. W. 


HARPER 


because he knew it was the best. 
Today you can find no finer 


WHISKEY 


Bernheim Dist. Co. 


Louisville Ky. 
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house did burn up, he did desire to rebuild, 
and he did have a number of well-to-do 
friends; but what those friends did at 
Christmastime is an entirely different 
story. Not that they weren't generous. 
They were. Nearly every one is generous 
at Christmastime. One of Breen’s friends 
sent him a player-piano, which was too 
large to find place in his rented flat, and 
the poor man is now paying storage on At. 
Another friend gave him an expensive 
shotgun and fishing outfit, though Breen 
js not at all an outdoor man and has very 
little time for recreation. Another gave 
him a most convenient and elegant shav- 
ing stand, when he knew very well that 
space was limited in the flat and that 
Breen never was known to shave himself. 
Another sent him a costly set of Jules 
Verne’s works, whereas what Breen likes 
in the way of reading is Rollin’s Ancient 
History or something of that kind. An- 
other presented him with a violin, and no 
one in Breen’s family has ever played a 
musical instrument since his grandfather 
used to fiddle for the country dances. 
Breen is still living in his flat and has 
almost given up hope of ever rebuilding 
his house, and as each Christmas comes 
along, bringing with it a great mass of 
useless things to clutter up his tiny rooms, 
he often wonders what good friends are to 
any one, anyway. —Walter G. Doty 


Helping Him Out 
ee] DON’T know what in time to get you 
for Christmas,’’ said Higgleson to 
his wife, across the breakfast table. 
“Can’t you help me out a little by hint- 
ing at what you like or making a sugges- 
tion of some sort? Wish you would.”’ 

“Why, yes, dear, I can if you want me 
to. I-—let me see. [ tell you, Harry, 
I'd really like to have one of those fetch- 
ing little short fur wraps, or a handsome 
pendant of some kind, or one of those thin 
gold chains, or a real silver mesh bag, or 
a@ something in real lace, for lace never 
was worn so much as it isnow. Or you 
might get me a sealskin muff, or a hand- 
some bracelet, or a string of those hand- 
some carved gold beads, or one of those 
Paris dress patterns would be nice. Or 
if you would like to get me something in 
the way of an emerald. You know that I 
am so fond of the emerald, and you might 
get me—I tell you, dear. I know just 
how awfully busy you are at this time of 
the year and how hard it is for a man to 
go wandering around the shops selecting 
apresent for his wife, and so, dear, if 
you would really like to have me help you 
out by me just selecting something my- 
self and having you give it to me Christ- 
mas morning, I won’t mind having you 
give me my present in that way. How 
would that do, dear?’’ 

Higgleson thought it would ‘‘do,’’ and 
in this way he joined a great army of 
husbands who are “‘helped out’’ in the 
Same way when it comes to Christmas 


.gifts for the wives of their bosoms. 


— Max Merryman. 








Ask Your Druggist for 


MURRAY & LANMAN’S 
Florida Water 


if you would send your friend a delightful 


CHRISTMAS GIFT 
Ladies consider it quite indispensable for the 


Handkerchief or 
Bath 


Invigorating and bracing 

as a rub-down after exer- 

cise. Gentlemen declare 

it the best thing to use 
after shaving, 


REFUSE SUBSTITUTES ! 


Sample size mailed for six cents 
in stamps. 


Ask for our booklet, “ Health 
and Beauty.” 




















LANMAN @ KEMP 


135 Water Street, New York 
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EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE 














—for your own enjoyment—for the 
entertainment of your guests—you 
want the best champagne regardless 
of cost. Purity is the first consider- 
ation, then flavor, sparkle, life and 
bouquet. Every requirement is ful- 
filled in Cook’s. 

Pure, bubbling and sparkling with lasting life 
—the fragrance of the grapes is in its bouquet. 


p) Made in America, it costs less than imported 





champagne because there is nothing added for 
import duty and ocean freight. You will buy 
Cook’s for quality. 


Sold Everywhere, Served Everywhere 
AMERICAN WINE CoO. 
6 sT. LOUIS 

















A Happy Marriage|| A Great Big Gift 


Depends largely on a know!l- . ‘ Po 
olen ef the whole truth about of friendliness that promotes the dual joy of giving and the 


self and sex and their relation to ioy of getting is found in a barrel contain 
life and health. This knowledge ing 10 dozen bottles of good old 

does not come intelligently of it- 

self, nor correctly from ordi- 

nary everyday sources. 








(Illustrated ) 
By Waliam H. Walling, A. M. M. D., imparts in a clear whole- 
some way, in one volume: 
Knowledge a Young Man Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Father Should Have. 
one a Father Should Impart to His Son. 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have. 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have. 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have. -_ . . . ‘ 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter. rhe happiest Holiday Greeting to friends who never 
Medical Rnowied ‘ea Wife Should Have. fail is a good big jolly barrel of good old Evans’ Ale. 
All in One Volume. Illustrated, $2 postpaid Prompts a kindly remembrance every time the cork 
Write for “Other People’s Opinions,’ and Table of Contents < P ‘tical, Sensibl Substanti 1 
pops. ractical, Sensibie, Substantial. 
I . be F 
PURITAN PUB. CO., 79 Perry Bldg. Phila. Pa. Nearest Dealer or C. H. Evans & Sons, Hudson, N. Y. 
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The Better Part 


It’s wiser being good than bad; 
It’s safer being meek than fierce: 
It’s fitter being sane than mad. : 
My own hope is a sun will pierce 
The thickest cloud earth ever Stretched: 
That, after last, returns the first, : 
Though a wide compass round be fetched: 
That what began best, can’t prove w 
—Robert Browning, 


It’s braver being glad than glum; 
It’s better being warm than cold; 
It’s nicer to be glib than dumb; 
It’s luckier being young than old. 
My own hope is that, after all 
The eager faith or foolish doubt, 
It may not be my fate to fall 
In where I never can crawl out. 
Sam Kiser, in Chicago Record-Herald, 


It’s finer to be kind than mean; 
It’s cleverer to be true than great; 
Pure thoughts are nobler than unclean; 
It’s manlier to love than hate. 
My own hope is, through every shock 
That comes as on through life I wend, 
That some day I may buy a stock 
That really pays a dividend. 
—Eddie Guest, in Detroit Free Press. 


It’s better to be free than slave; 
It’s easier to loaf than work; 
The sure way to an empty grave 
Is always working like a Turk. 
My own hope is that, with a few 
More years the way we’re going now, 
We’ ll get the work we’re doing through 
And have more idleness, somehow. 
Clark McAdams, in St. Louis Post-Dig 
patch. 


It’s better to be bright than dull; 
It’s jollier to smile than frown; 
And faith is stronger than a ‘‘pull’’ 
To help a fellow when he’s down, 
My own hope is some day that I, 
With heart care-free and bosom light, 
May feel myself, nor question why, 
Those ‘‘cheer up’’ moods of which | 
write. 
Paul Cooke, in Birmingham Age-Herald, 


It’s better to be happy, bo, 
Than wearing grouches round with you; 
It’s better; but—-and this I know, 
That it is so much harder, too. 
My own hope is that some glad day, 
O’er pretty lea and fen and dale, 
I’|1 hunt—and no bonehead jay 
Will shoot me for a festive quail. 
—Mel James, in Johnstown Democrat. 


It’s sweeter sitting close than coy; 
It’s harder making talk than spoon; 
It’s sillier having doubts than joy. 
My own hope is that, pretty soon, 
Some evening, when the light is dim— 
When lamp globes not too much com 
fess 
She’ll leave off being stiff and prim, 
Will stop her trifling and say ‘‘yes.” 
—Dixon Merritt, in Nashville Banner. 


It’s better to be rich than poor, 
If you know just what riches are. 
’Tis not to own a Kohinoor, 
Nor yet the latest motor car. 
My own hope is that I may keep 
The few friends that I value much; 
That when I’m sleepy I may sleep, 
And with my food not get in Dutch. 
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" wear, All the new, populat gye in Jewelry—gorgeously 


THE IDEAL 
CHRISTMAS GIFT 


“Perfection” 
Diamond 


Let us send you this handsome Dia- 
mond Ring on approval, all charges 
id. If it faila to meet your expee- 


tations in every way, retarn at our 


Al 

i THE LOFTIS “PERFECTION” DIAMOND RING 
isour great special. It stands alone as the most perfect Diamond 
ies Ring ever produced. Only the finest quality pure white dia- 
 monds, perfect in cut and full of fiery brilliancy, are used. 
i Skillfully mounted in our famous Loftis ‘“Perfection’’ 14k solid 
id 6-prong ring, which possesses every lineof delicate grace 

y= and beauty. Cased in velvet ring box, ready for presentation. rH 


FOR CHRISTMAS PRE $$ 0 


4 CREDIT TERMS: $5 PER MONTH 


handsome Catalog shows the I oftis ‘*Perfection” FS 
ing in many different sizes and prices, Also all 
otber pew, jonabie mountings. Send for Catalog. It is Free, & 








=, beautifal Diamonds, artistic so 
exquisite things—ideal gifts—that sell in some cash stores R 
at double our prices, Select anything desired and let us send 5 
it te you on . If satisfactory, send us one-fifth of is | 
ent, balance divided into eight equal 
thly. Bargains in Watches. Send for Catalog. oh 
& CO., Diamonds, Watches, 


00 to 208 WN. State Stes ques GO, iLL. i 


This handsome 100-page Illustrated Catalog is brim full 
of suggestions for Christmas presents, as well as for personal 


id and platinum mountings 


arzecouunste 
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the great Mexican dish—a 
food for the whole family— 
easily made with Dye’s Chile Mix- 
ture, the modern Chile Maker—2c. 
brings you the recipes—25c. per can | 
for house use—50c. will put you on the 
Mp road to success in the Chile business. 
Full particulars free. 


W. A. DY “The Chile Man” 


9108 S. Rock Island, Wichita, Kansas 


AGENT “A BRAND NEW 


LIGHTER 
Novel watch-shaped Lighter. 





Operated 
with one hand; gives an instantaneous light 
every time. No electricity, no battery, no 
wires, non-explosive; does away with 
Lights your pipe, cigar, cig- 
arette, gas jet, ete. Dandy thing for 
the endof your chain. Tremendous 
seller. Write quick for wholesale 
terms and prices. 


H. 0. Brandt Lighter Co. , 148 Duane St. ,N. Y. 


» matches. 








e . 
With The College Wits 
A Retort—-Prof—A fool can ask more 
questions than a wise man can answer. 
Stude—No wonder so many of us flunk 
in our exams!—Penn State Froth. 


Bah!—Judge—And you mean to say that 
you opened the pen and stole those sheep 
and didn’t know a thing about it? Why, 
man, where were your wits? 

Culprit—I don’t know, your honor. 
They must have been wool gathering.— 
Ohio Sun-Dial. 


What It Means—Hip—What does it 
mean to say that a girl is as pretty asa 
picture? 

Hop—Merely a frame of mind. 
gan Gargoyle. 


Michi- 


She Knew—Fashionable lady—-Give me 
five yards of this goods, please. 
Clerk—But madam will not need more 
than half a yard for a veil. 
Fashionable lady—I don’t want it for a 
veil. I want it for a dinner gown. 


Stanford Chaparral. 





All’s Well That Ends Well 


—Pennsylvania Punch Bowl. 


No Secret—Von Ratz—Yer know, I 
haven’t paid out a cent for repairs on my 
old car. 

O’ Catz—Yes, so the owner of De Stew’s 
garage told me.—Texas Coyote. 


What He Did—Grace—I told him he 
must not see me any more. 

Her brother—Well, what did he do? 

Grace—Turned out the light!—Dart- 
mouth Jack o’ Lantern. 


Somebody on the Tob— Wise F’resh—No 
woman ever made a fool of me. 

Senior—Who did?— Pennsylvania Punch 
Bowl. 


Next Move?—He—Since you lost that 
bet, I think I can claim the forfeit. 

She—I really don’t know what you 
mean; and, besides, some one might see 
us.— Yale Record. 


Shaken 
There once was a frosh from Dakota, 
Who pined for his girl, so he wrota; 
But the poor fellow died 
When the dear thing replied 
That she knew a man with a motah. 
—Cornell Widow. 





Just Out! 


New “Block”? Monograms! 


The latest idea 
in watch cases. 
Superbly beauti- 
ful. Your own 
monogram in 
handsome Block 
design (many de- 
signs to choose 
Srom), engraved 
in the superb 
gold strata case. 
The newest thing 
—just conceived 
and offered dt- 
rect to you. 


Read Below 

























The superb Burlington Special now 
at the DIRECT rock-bottom price—the 
same price that even the wholesale 
jeweler must pay. You may secure one 
of these superb timepieces—a watch of 
the very latest model, popular new thin design, 
adjusted to the second—19 jewels—adjusted to 
positions AND temperature AND isochronism— 
the most perfect product of the world’s most 
expert watch manufacturers—at the price that 
even wholesale jewelers must pay—and in order 
to encourage everybody to secure this watch at 
once, pay this rock-bottom price, either for 

or $2.50 a month! 


We send the watch on approval, prepaid. 
You risk absolutely nothing—you pay nothing—not 
one cent, unless you want this exceptional offer 
after seeing and thoroughly inspecting the 
watch. Read the coupon below. 


New Ideas in Watch Cases! 


Open face or hunting case, ladies’ or gentle- 
men’s sizes. These can be had in the newest ideas: 
Block and Ribbon Mo raras, Diamond Set, 
Lodge, French Art and on igns, Etc. 
Imagine a beautiful hunting case with your own 
Monogram on one side and the emblem of your lodge 
or any emblem on the other side. Our catalog shows 
complete illustration. See the coupon below. 


Write For Free Watch Book 


Learn the inside facts about watch prices, 
and the many superior points of the \ 
Burlington over double-priced pro- \ 

























FREE 





















— Just — or . 

a letter or a postal. \ 

offer while it lasts, i. srr oy 

Burlington Watch urlington Wa Co. 
Toth Street nal Co. 19th St. and Marshall Blvd. 

Marshall Blvd. .¢ fe ae eae Galena, La 

‘hi lease send me (without a’ 

Me bes tadent Pett 
2479 o**cash or $2.50 a month offer on the Burlington Watch, 
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Name.........- 





Add: a 


COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let me see what you can do with it. You 
can earn $20.00 to $125.00 or more per week, as 











illustrator or cartoonist. My practical system of N, 

personal individual lessons by mail will develop 

your talent Fifteen years successful work for 

newspapers and magazines qualifies me toteach you. >) 
Send me your sketch of President Wilson with 6c UD 

in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also € 


collection of drawings showing possibilitiesfor YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL 1, Mas‘rstine 


__ 1488 Schofield Building, Cleveland, 0. 


Wizard Repeating 
LIQUID PISTOL 


| Will stop the most vicious dog (or 
man) without permanent injury. 
Perfectly safe to carry without danger of leakage 
Fires and recharges by pulling the trigger. Loads from any liquid 
No cartridges required. Over 6 shots in one loading. All dealers, or by mail, 0c 
Rabher-eovered Holster, 10c. With Pistol, 55e. Money-order. Neo stamps 
orcoins. Parker Stearns & Co., 294 Sheffield Ave., Dept. E, B’klyn, N. Y. 





Nickel-plate 
5 ins. 
long 
Pat'd 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 
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Champagne 


Celebrate Christmas in an American way with eu American Wine. For the rid 
fitting observation and the making of Ais 


REAL CHRISTMAS CHEER wy 


Gold atc acl 


Wie) 1h oa 








i \t and ocean freight to be useless waste. 
4 You can pay more for wine than Gold Seal costs, but you cannot get a bet- ) 


ter champagne at any price. 


aes noc 


Pg 






Nae 





~ i 
', 4 serve Gold Seal Champagne. The American wine that proves import duty ) | { 
‘ 


Two Kinds: Special Dry and Brut 


f 


~Order a Bottle or Case Today 
“All wine—no eae 





SRST ET ROOST 





Wise old 


still cures her 
friends with the homely 
remedies of wk ee days. For a 
— a steaming hot toddy —made with 


OldOverholt Rye 


“Same for 100 Years” 


A full-bodied, str ‘aroha. mabe Pennsylva- 
sige ta 
lor its unvarying ence 
delicate flavor for over 100 years. 
gt = hy Oe 
and bottled in bond. 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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VERNE Brilliante, 
Rubies, Sapphires and 
Pearls They rival the costliest 
and most precious of stones. and 
are yours at very low cost. Verne 
Briiliant—real, pure white. A gem = 
which compares with the costly diam nd. 
Next to diamond hardest of all gems. Hriltiancy guaranteed for- 
ever. Cuts glass. Stands acid, file and fire tests. Verne Royal 
Raby— A noble cem—an exquisite gift at modest cost. Verne 
Sapphire —As beautiful as the finest Burmah. Act Reat, not im- 
ftation, but created scientifically by our Oxy-Hydric Process. 
Verne Cultared Pearl— Fascinating—genuine— made by nature, but 
controlled by man. All set in elegant 44 Kt. solid gold rings, 
ins, studs, ete. EXAMINE BEFORE BUYING AT OUR EXPENSE. 
rite new for “Story of the Ruby,” and catalogue. 
Vv ERNE GEM C CO., Dept. 51, 49 Maiden Lane, New York City 


FOR g ME OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 











ror — 


,Ralltoad |.Watch. 


—~~y we by yy feod ory 4-4 
toe ONLY, LY 98 CENTS hares chy eal pos psd 
At ever escapemen'. stem wind and scem set, a perfect 
w 
pe and will be db: ail 
S00 Cet come secretaries Mrs 
. E. CHALMERS aco +5538 So.DearbornSt.,Chicago. 











In answering advertisements please mention JUDGE. It will be appreciated. 


Stories with Smiles 


New Line of Art—The red-headed and 
dissatisfied boarder was a large man, with 
a large appetite. After dinner he went 
out into the narrow yard, shook both his 
fists at the silvery moon, hurled severa] 
imprecations toward the congress of the 
stars and burst forth into a picturesque 
and voluminous flood of abuse, which was 
devoted entirely to the landlady. 

One’ of the other boarders, who had 
been at the house a long time, thereby 
accumulating a pallid look and a palate 
with corns on it, drew near timidly and 
ventured to ask what the special kick was, 

**What’s the matter!’’ echoed the large 
man. ‘‘That old dame’s the first woman 
I ever knew who could literally paint food 
on a plate!’’—Popular Magazine. 


On the Milk Route—‘‘What are you 
giving your cows now in the way of ga- 
lactagogues?’’ asked the Irvington pro- 
fessor of the milkman. 

*‘Oh,”’ said the milkman, who has just 
been graduated from Purdue and is not to 
be stumped by any Butler College peda- 
gogue, ‘‘their sustenance is wholly of 
vegetable origin, rich in chlorophyl and 
opulent in butyraceous qualities.’’ 

“‘A pint, if you please,’’ said the pro- 
fessor. 

*“‘Git up!’’ said the milkman.—Jndian- 
apolis News. 


The Price of Truth—D. Cady Herrick, 
at a luncheon in Albany, said of the truth: 

‘‘The truth is rarely palatable. They 
who would bring overmuch truth to bear 
on their profession or trade are usually 
corrected after the manner of young Jones. 

**Young Jones, a cub reporter on the 
Cinnaminson Scimitar, wound up an arti- 
cle about a town meeting with the words: 

***Mr. Smith then rose and made a few 
feeble remarks, during which the audi- 
ence dispersed.’ 

“‘The editor of the Cinnaminson Scimi- 
tar snorted when he saw that sentence. 
He dashed his blue pencil through it 
fiercely; then he wrote in its place: 

‘“**The last speaker was our eminent 
fellow-citizen, Mr. George William Smith, 
who, in crisp and well-chosen sentences, 
reviewed the subject under discussion, 
giving to it that clear, well-considered 
and logical treatment which has made 
Colonel Smith one of the foremost orators 
of our State. The audience dispersed 
after expressing warm approval of his 
polished and eloquent utterances.’ 

‘**There!’ said the editor. ‘That’s how 
to do it!’ 

‘*But the reporter sullenly retorted, 

***The difference between our versions, 
sir, is the difference between the true and 
the false.’ 

***No!’ snorted the editor. ‘It’s the 
difference between old Smith stopping his 
paper and cutting me out of seventy-five 
cents a year or coming in here and buying 
one hundred marked copies to send round 
to his friends.’ ’’— Washington Star. 


Use for It—‘‘Pa, I don’t see why I have 
to study algebra. I hate the stuff!’’ 

“I know, my boy; but keep at it. You 
may have to figure out your income tax 
some day.’’—Detroit Free Press. 
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At the Marriage Broker’s 


“ Szfvesen férjhez mennék, de mikor olyan j6 ember 
boldogult elsé uram.” 
volt.tceven nyugodt, nagyséd, e mellett a mésodik 
mellett az elsé mindennap eszébe fog jutni.”’ 

“I should very much like to marry 
again, but the memory of my first hus- 
band, who was so good, would not leave 
me.”’ , 

“Be assured, madam, by the side of 
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WHISKEY 
eel BOTTLED BOND —— 


OU S covenane wr wsrtc tues 
THE SUNNY BROOK pISTULERT CO 
SID Loran Keer e0 6S 


Ss. 


The great tonic and stimulating properties of Sunny 
Brook have had much to do toward making us he lant distillers of 








a a . * 
THE—PURE FOOD—WHISKEY 
7 , ogee 





























this second one you will always be think- 
ing of the first !’’—Borsszen Janko (Buda- 


pest). 


fine old whiskey in the world. For nearly 50 years Sunny Brook has 
poses of real value to those who now and then require an energy- 

uilder. When energy is lacking efficiency is lacking. Rare, old and 
mellow whiskey like Sunny Brook, acts as a great up-builder; and 
makes life worth living. 


Sunny Brook is Bottled in Bond—every bottle is sealed 
with the vernment Stamp showing that the contents are genuine, 
straight natural whiskey, U.S. Standard (100%) proof. This stamp 
however, only assures purity, but not quality. Any whiskey Bottled In 
Bond is genuine straight whiskey, but not all straight whiskies are good 
whiskies. When you select Sunny Brook—The Pure Food Whiskey— 
then you know that in addition to the assurance of Absolute Purity 
by the o—- government on the Globe you have a guarantee of Unexcelled Quality 
by the istillers of fine whiskey in the world. 


“The Inspector Is Back of Every Bottle” 


a ee 
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An Ingenue 


“Mira, Elvira ; mira 4 tu novio paseando con otra !”” 
“Para qué mo lohabeisdicho? i Si precisamente 
me habia vuelto de espalda para hacerme la distraida |"” 


gfFiciAL RULEs 


For Social Play CARD GAMES 


Congress Cards would 
make appropriate gifts to 
your card-playing friends. 
Original art designs in as 
many as ten colors and gold. 
Club Tat-yi 













For General Play 


Bicycle quality made Bicy- 
cle reputation. Wespare no 
expense to maintain this 
quality and give players the 
best popular-priced card in 
the world. 


“Look, Elvira, at your fiance walking 
with another gir! !’’ 

‘‘Why do you tell me of it? It was on 
that account I turned my back, so as to 
appear not to notice it !’’—Blanco y Negro 
(Madrid). 
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| CHRISTMAS LESLIE’S—DECEMBER 4TH—AT ALL NEWS-STANDS | 














DROP DEAD ONES. la 
AGENTS! cate.nisnewinvexnos! AGENTS 
THE 20th CENTURY WONDER 
Get started in an honest, clean, reliable, money-makiag business. Sold on 
World's magical gift realized by thie new invention. {The BLACKSTONE 
WATER P E UM OHINE for ome. No cost 
rate. Lasts life-time. rice within 


VAOU MASSAGE \e tol 
reach of all, No competition. New field, 
why it’s easy. Removes b! eads, wrinkles, rounds out 


























Territory with protection given free 
it. Best agent’s article ever faventel. 
e own all U, on eenian a 


money- 


ing.” No experience necessary. 
to active workers. Nothing i the world like 
r 


A Result of Suffrage 


“Una rissa? un assassinio?” 
0, No: un comizio di liberi elettori !”’ 


“A fight? A murder?’’ 
‘No, no; a meeting of free voters.’’— 
Mlustrazione (Milan). F 


j =i 
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FIFTY SIX 


CADDO CO m 
BETES. « 
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FIFTY SIX 


Highest Grade Turkish Cigarettes 
(In special Christmas box) 
THE IDEAL GIFT FOR HIM OR FOR HER 
Send $2.50 for Holiday box containing 50 plain 


and 50 cork tips 


CADO CoO., Inc. 
26 PARK PLACE NEW YORK 


PHOTOGRAPHERS ATTENTION! 


Write for details of the moving picture camera, making 
moving picture bay 

G. Felsenthal & 
209 s South Jetierson St. 














Co. 
Chicago, ll. 





Cigars only 25c 


This is a special inducement to men who 
smoke fine, clear Havana, Tampa-made 
cigars, We pay the difference in cost on 
this box of French's Cuban Specials to in- 
duce you to try them. Our cigar busi- 
ness is exclusively to fine box trade all 
over the United States. We want to 

rove to you that French's Cuban Special 
is a rich, delightful and satisfying smoke 
that compares favorably with many 10 
and 15c cigars. We know that you will 
want us to supply you regularly if you 
will smoke the five cigars we will send 
you now from our Tampa factory at the 
special introductory price of only 25c. 
Send only 5c today for a box by Parcel 
Post prepaid. 


1Cuba Grown 


The filler in French's Cuban Special is 
made of leaves not quite long enough for 
use in our celebrated Juan del Rey brand 
of clear Havana cigars. Both ‘wrapper 
and filler are of purest Cuban grown to- 
bacco—thoroughly seasoned leaf. A rich 
cigar of mellow and exquisite tropic flavor 
—strictly hand-made. They are superior 
in flavor and smoking qualities to any 5c 
cigar on the market. It is an exclusive 
brand for fine box trade at a saving price 
on fine cigars. 


Direct from 
Factory to you 


French's Cuban Special is made in Tampa, Florida, 
under the most highly favorable climatic conditions 
It is sent to you from that ideal preservative atwos 
phere fresh and full flavored. Think of the tremend- 
ous advantage of getting your cigars direct from the 
factory, fresh and in perfect condition, instead of 
buying stale, dried oat goods from the dusty shelves 
of the retail shops. 


Special Offer 


We will send by 


































Send only 2c, silver or stamps. 
parcel post direct to your office or home. five cf 
rich, full-flavored Fre mah*s Cuban Spe 
Long cial Cigars, packed in an attractive Spanish Cedar 

box. Send promptly and get the benefit of this spe- 
¢ial, introductory offer. We are making it for a limited time, merely 
sc introduce these fine Havana Cigars. 


Por $2.50, we will send you postpaid a box of 50 French's 
Cuban Special Cigars. Smoke five out of the box. Re- 
turn the balance if they don’t exactly suit you, and 
your money will be refunded in full. In ordering, 
specify whether you prefer mild, medium or strong. 
For 10c, silver or stamps, we will send a big sample of French's mixture, 
“The Aristocrat of Smoking Tolacco."’ Take advantage of this special lim- 
ited offer today. Get more smoking enjoyment for less money. Send today. 


French Tobacco Co., Dept. 24, Statesville, N. C. 


French's 
yg a .— these 


Box of Havana 















Something entirely new. Big protits. 
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Passing the Mustard 


Transient—‘‘They tell me you’ve lost 
your hired man.’’ 

‘Yep; best farmhand I ever had.’’ 

‘Sho! What wuz th’ matter?’’ 

**Nothin’. John’s a German, you know, 
and these here Germans hev what they 
call the wanderlust. It’s somethin’ thet 
keeps ’em movin’ from one place to 
t’other, an’ don’t let ’em stay long any- 
wheres. ’’ 

**How long had John been with you?”’ 

**Only eleven years.’’—Cleveland Plain 
Dealer. 


Shiftless—Subbubs—What kind of peo- 
ple are the Nextdores? 

Outaways—He’s negligent and shift- 
less. The garden hose he loans me is 
full of holes, and he never thinks of fixing 
it!—New Orleans Picayune. 


Every One—‘‘Every one has some se- 
cret sorrow,’’ said the philosophic friend. 
‘Yes, even the fattest and jolliest of us 
has a skeleton in his midst.’’—Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 


A Free Thinker— 7ommy—Paw, what is 
a free thinker? 

Paw—An unmarried man, my son.— 
Chicago Tribune. 


How He Got In—‘‘I understand Whipple 
has adopted a political career.’’ 

‘“‘It was the other way about. A po- 
litical machine adopted Whipple, and now 
his career is assured.’’—Birmingham Age- 
Herald. 


How He Did It—‘‘How do you always 
keep the office clock right?’’ the foreman 
was asked. 

*‘T set it in the morning by the time 
the boss arrives and set it again at noon 
and night by the time the help quits.’’— 
Indianapolis Star. 


Proof—‘‘It is wrong for an old man to 
marry a young fool.’’ 

**But how is he to know that she is a 
fool?’’ 

‘*When she says yes to his proposal, he 
ought to know it.’’—Houston Post. 


Oh, Those Husbands!—Mrs. Muggins— 
My husband is the laziest man on earth. 

Mrs. Guggins—Dear me! I wonder if 
he is lazier than Mr. Guggins. 

Mrs. Muggins—Indeed he is. Why, he 
even ordered soft coal for the furnace, 
because he thought it would be easier to 
shovel than hard coal !—Springfield Union. 


Upsetting Ducks—While visiting his 
uncle in the country, Wee Willie was 
much interested in watching the ducks 
‘*tipping up’’ in a pond. 

‘‘They’re most all young ones, 
they?’’ he observed to his uncle. 

‘Why, no, boy; they’re old ones. 
makes you think they are young?’’ 

*‘I thought they were young,”’ Willie 
explained, ‘‘because they don’t seem to 
be able to swim without upsetting.’’ 
Youngstown Telegram. 


aren’t 


What 


HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 


ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 





































| EARLINGTON | 


27th Street, West of Broadway 
NEW YORK 


EUROPEAN PLAN 


g A Step from | Broadway. 

q Absolutely Fireproof. 

@ Quiet as a Village at Night. 
@ Your Comfort Our Aim Always. | 


Parlor, Bedroom and Bath, front of house, 
one person, $2.50; two people, $3.50. Why 
pay more when our service is equalled only 
by the best? 


SINGLE ROOMS, $1.00 


E. W. WARFIELD, . " 


Manager 








“THE TEXVELOUR”—a different velour. 


An absolutely original design,worked out in finest velvet- velour. 
the hat-material of the hour. Stitched brim.silk lining; silk band 


-with bow at back. Colors: Dark Brow n; Black; Dark Gray; Dark 


Green. Easiiy worth $3. We charge 82 PREPAID. Money backif 
you don’t like it. Order now—simply state size and color and 
enclose $2. Write for “1918 Fall and Winter Style Book” FREE, 


FRENCH Co., Philadciphia: Pe. 















examination — all charges prepaid. 
Money refunded if not satis 


WHITE VALLEY GEM CO., 773 Wulsin Bidg., 


PrP WRITE 


GEMS $e 


VALLEY DIAMONDS 
Stand acid and fire diamond test, 
So hard they easily scratch a file aml 
will cut glass. Brilliancy guaran 
teed 25years. Movumred in 14k solidgold 
diamond mountings. See them before 
ng. Will send you any style ring, pin OF sted fer 
No money ‘in advance, 
actory. Write today for free catalog. 











HOTEL IMPERIAL| 


Broadway, 31st to 32nd Street, New York 





The Pure-Food hotel of the City. This line appearsat 
the top of all our menu cards: “Food products that are 
colored or preserved by deleterious drugs or otherwise 
adulterated are not served in the Hotel Imperial.’’ After- 
theatre supper in the Palm-Room a winter specialty. 

A delightful home for the traveller with fastidious 
tastes. At the gateway of the City, Herald Square, one 
block from new Penn. Station, the radial point of all 
traffic lines, in the midst of the fashionable shopping 
and theatre district. 

Send for booklet and schedule of rates. 


ROBERT STAFFORD COPELAND TOWNSEND 
roprietor nager 
Telephone Mad. Sq. 6100. 
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Besides the above 


Our Hand Embroidered, fine « 
ings at $350 4 pair, 
number, we have 


are 


smart patterns at the same 


yuality Silk Stock- 






exceptional values, 
many 


price. 





330 











to match 
.~ Sox—$3.50 a pair 
$2.00. Very Special 


No. 330— Our Best Value, 
silk sox with fine quality si 
$5.00 the set 
Separately the Scarf— 

Our English Charves 
Scarfs at $1.00 in plain, rich colors, are the 
same quality as formerly sold at $1.5. 


Men's fancy shot 


ik knitted scarfs 
Separately the 
























bs 
For Vuletide Gifts 
PECK & PECK’S 


Exclusive Hosiery 


Unusual Hosiery as originated by Peck & Peck are gifts that will 


be appreciated. 


As an expression of taste and thoughtfulness, 


our Christmas packages are always welcome. 


To Help Solve the Gift Problem 


Let us send you on approval a selected assortment of Stockings 


and Sox. 


sired by express at our expense. 





= Suggestions 


| Our Dollar Silk Stockings and Sox are 
positively the best value. Six pairs in 

| our handsome boxes make pleasant, 

practical gifts to Men or Women. 


Men’s Department 


Extra Special 
A large assortment of Fine Silk Mufflers, ex- 
clusive weaves and patterns. $5.00 to $15.00 
each, 
We send these for your approval before pur- 
chasing. 
| Australian Angora Wool Mufflers for Motor 
| and Sport wear. $3.50 and $5.00 qualities. 


PECK & PECK 


Imported English Scarfs with Sox tastefully 
matched are very popular. Handsome sets 
ina variety of colors and patterns ranging 
from $2 to $10 a set. Send for some sets on 
memorandum and return all or part not 
want d. 





588 Fifth Ave. 
481 Fifth Ave. 


138 E 





No, 224—Ladies’ French silk openwork, artistic 
lace patterns, all colors 





7 


50 a pair 














2 $3.50 


Make your selections and return all or part not de- 


Sizes and references requested. 


} 


PECK & & PECK 


Four Shops on Fifth Ave. 
NEW YORK 


Send any amount you wish for 
PECK & PECK 
Merchandise Bonds 


are certainly desirable gifts 
for your friends. It 

them to select Stockings, Sox 
or Cravats for the amount of 
the Bond, and suit their own 
tastes and convenience. 


Out-of-town Patrons 


Send for our illustrated booklet 
and special Holiday pamphlet 
showing new styles, embroideries, 
openwork, shot silk, lace inserts, 
etc. —or take advantage of our 
special assortment offer above. 

Mail orders receive immediate at 
tention. 











448 Fifth Ave. 
230 Fifth Ave. 








at $3.50 a pair. 





Nos. 138-E and 603-E—Fine Hand Embroidered Silk Stockings of unusual quality 


No. 33¢-L—Real lace, inserted by our expett artists which insures good wearing, 
on very fine French silk stockings. The 
exclusive creations from $10.00 to $100.00 a pair. 


above pattern, $18.00 a pair. 


Other 
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Queen Victoria silk stockings, thin and filmy Iike 
cobweb, yet are unusually good wearing, price, 
$2.50 a pair; same with hand embroidered clocks, 
$3.00a pair. Black and all evening shades. 


















































No. 456—Best quality shaded French silk sox show- 
ing ao inch woven stripe with hand embroid- 
ery. Price, $5.00 a pair. 

English spitalfield — to match. Price, $2.50. 

The set complete, $7. 


















No. 233-E—Openwork, with hand embroidery, very 
original and smart, black and all evening shades, 
Many other patterns. Special at $5.00 a pair. 
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Sachages of Fifty c~ 
One Handred Ci wparettes 


Kings Size 6 
Royle) 





